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Enter Richard D*kf of qUcefier Jolut. 
iQVV i* the winter of difcontcnc. 



j n the aeepc uoiuw». wi «.w — ~ 

Now arc oar browes bound with r\&onut wreathes. 
Ourbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our tterne alarums chang’d to merr y mceungs. 

Our dreadfull marches to deiightfull plcafures. 
Grim-vifagde war, hath fmoothd his wrinkled fro t. 
And now inrted of mounting baibed fieedes, 

To fright the foules offearcfull aduerfartes, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber. 

To the laciuious pleafing of a loue, 

But I that am not fharpe of fponiuetrickes. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking GlalVe .* 

I that am rudely flampt,and want loues maiefty. 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph ; 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, - 1 

Cheated ©ffeatutc by diffembling nature, 

Deform’d, vnfinifht font before my time 
Into this breathing world hahe made vp, 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barke ac me as I halt at them ? 

Why I in this weake piping time of peace 
Haucno delight to pa ffc away the time, 

Vn'effe to fpie my fnadow in the funne, 

Aod defcant one mine ow tic deformity ; 

And therefore ficco 1 cam ot.proue a louer. 

To entertaine theft faire v.cll fpoken dayes, 

I am determined to pi ouc a villaine. 

And hate the Idle pleafurcs of tkefedayes * 

Plots haue I layd,cadu&tont dangerous, 
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The ’fragedte 

P Sunken prrf*h«fi C i 1-bcl* and d-eamei. 

To fer my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly ha^e the one againfi the orbet*. . 

And ifKi'ig Edvard be as True and iulf 
As I am Inbtile, falfeand treeh crous.* 

This day fTioufd Clares cfofely bee mewd vp. 

About a prophefie-uvhich fayes that G. 

O (Edwards henesthe murmerer (ball be. 

Diue thoughts dowoe to my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heert Clarence come., 4 Guard of men 

Brother, good dayes, what meane this armed guard 
That wsits vpo h youf grace f 

C/a. His maiefiy tendring my perfons fafwy.hath appointed 
^ ^ conduct toconuey me to the Tower# 
tolo, Vpon what cau (e? 

U* m Becaufc my name is Cjeerge, 

^ ac ,^* m y Lord, that fault is none of Vowa, 
ne ihould for thac commit your god father* : 

O belike his maiefiy bath fome intent 
That you (hall be new chrifined in the tower. 

But what is the matter Clatence, may l know > 

Cla. Yea Richard When I doe know, for I oroceft 
As yet I doe not, but as I can learne, 

He herkens after prophefies and dreames. 

And from the crofie-row pluckcs the letter G, 

And faye«.a wizard told him that by G, 

Hi* jfluc dtfinherited fhouldbe, 

A nd for my name of George begins with G f 
It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Thcfe as I learne and fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now, 

G’/e. Why this it is when men are rulde by women 
Its not the King that (ends you to the Tower 
My Lady Gray his wife , Clarence tis fhc 
That tempts him tothisextreamity, 

^Iss it not (he and thac good man of wotlhip 
Asethfuy Woopile her brother there. 

That made him lend Lord Hafimgsto the tower 
From whence this prclent day he is deducted ? * 

^Wcarcnot £fc Clartrtee, we ate not lafe. 
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a/Richard the Third, 

Cla.'Bv hwuen Ithinke thercis no man fecur’d 
But theciueenes ktndrcd.and night waking heralds 
that truge betweere the King and M fins Share : 

Henrd you not what an humble fuppliant 

Lord Haft*# was to her for hisdeliuery f 
Glo. Humbly complaymngt© her Deity, 

Ciot my Lord Chamberlaine hi* libetty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way. 

If we will kcepe in fauour with the King, 

To bee her men and were her liuery, 

T he iealous ore-worne widdow and her leltc, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty geflips in this monarchy. 

B ro. I beleech your graces both to pardon me ? 
HismaicAy hath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man (hall haue priuace conference. 

Of what degreee focuer with his brother . 

Glo. Euen ib and pleale your worfhip Brokeuh»rj s 
You may pertake of any thing wee fay : 

We fpeake no creafon man,we fay the King 
Is wife and verurous and the treble Qiicene 
Well firofce in yeares.faireand not iealous, 

We (ay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a palling pleafing tongue s 
And that the Qutenes kindred are made gentle lolkcs : 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Bro, With this(My Lord) my (elfehath nought to do. 

Glo. Nought to do with Mi fir is Shore, I tell thee fellow. 

He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

Were beft he do it (ecretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,would(l thou betray me? 

B ro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withail for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. ( bears 

Cla. we know thy charge Brot^enhury } in<\ will obey, 

Glo. We are the Queenes Abie&s and naufi obey. 

Brother farewell I will rnto the King, 

And whatfoeuer you wjl! imploy me in, 
yfttc it to call JSdngEdteardi widdow fifler 3 

A 3 I Will 
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The T t Age die 

I will psrfcraie it to tnfrancbileyou, 

Meane time this deepe difgrace in brother hood, ' 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cla. I know it plealeth neither of vs well. 

Glo. Well your imprifonment fhall not belong. 

1 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc patience. 

Cla. I muft perforce , farewell. Exit Cl 4 , 

Glo . Go tread the path, that thou fhalc nere returne. 
Simple plaine Clarence ,1 doc loue thee fe>, 

That I will (hortly fend rhy foule to heauen. 

If hcauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes heere the new dclmered Haftings. 

Enter herd Haft mgs. 

Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

(jlo. As much vnto my good Lord Chambcrlaine .* 
WelI,areyou Wellcome to this open airc, 

How hath your Lordflup brookt imprifonment ? 

Haft, with patience ( noble Lord) as prifoners muft t 
But I (hallliue my Lord to giuetheni thanks, 

That were the caufe ofmy imprifonment. 

qio. No doubt, no doubt,and fo fhall Clarence too. 

For t hey that wereyour enemyes, are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on Sim as you. 

Haft. More pitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What newes abroad. 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly weake and melaBcholJy, 

And his Phificians feare him mightily. 

Glo. now by faint Taul this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

And ouer much confumed his royall perfon, 
Tisvciygrieuous to be thought vpon. 

What is he in his bed ? >. 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Go you bcforc,and I will follow you, Exit Haft, 
He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 
Till George bepackt with poft horfe vp toheauen.” 
lie id to vrge hi* hatred iaore to Clarence, With 




^/■Richard the Third. 

With lies wellfteeld with weightie arguments, 

Jnd if 1 failenotinmy deepe mtenc, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue : 

Whch done God take King Edtvtrd to his mercy. 
And leauc the worW for me to butlcll in ■ 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 
What chon^h I kill her husband and her father, 

The redieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will I not all fo much for loue, 

4 //s for another lecret dofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yeti run before my horfe to market .* 

Clarence ftill Hues ,£W ftill raignes, 

When they are gone then mufti count my games 
Enter Lady Anne, vnik the herfe of Henry the ftxt. 
Lady. Sec downe, fee downe, your honorable Lord. 

If honor may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

Whil’ft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimefy fall of yerruous Lancaftcr, 

Poore key-cold figure of a hcly King, 

Pale allies oftheheufc of Lancafter, 

Thou blcudldfe remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I ir.uocate thy Ghoft, 

To hcare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy £dward, to thy flaughtered fonne, 

Stabd by the felfe fame hands that made theie hole* 
Loein thole windowes that let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpelefle blame of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to doc it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the df ath of thee ; 

Then I can wilh to adders, lpiders .toads. 

Or any creeping venomdc thing th. t ,ues. 

If euer he haue child, abortiue belt* 

Prodigious andvntimely brought to light: 

Whole vgly and vnnaturall afpeft 
May fright the hopcfull mother at the view? 



Exit 



The Tragidie » 

Ifetier Vie haue wife let her bemad , 

As miserable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cbertley with your holy load 
Taken from Patties to be interred there : 

And ftill as you arc weary of the waight. 

Reft you whiles I lament King Hennes coarfc. 

Enter Glocefltr. 

glo. Stay you that beaie the coarfe,and fee it downc. 

La. What blacke Magkian.coniures vp this fiend 
To ftop denoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo. Villainc.fet downetbe coarfc or by Saint Vastly 
He make a coarfc cifhim that difobeyes ? 

Gen. Stand backeand Let the coffin pafle, 

Glo. Vmnanner’d dog, ftand thou when I command, 
Aduance thy haibert higher then mybrrift, 

Or by Saint Patil ik ftrikethee to my feotc, 

And fpurnevpon theebegger for thy boldnes. 

La. What do you tremble, are you all affraid ? 

Alas, I blame you not for you are mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell. 

Auant tbou fcarefull mirtifterof hell. 

Thou hadft bot power ouer bis mortall body. 

His foulc thou cantt not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity, bee not focurft. 

La. Foule dhiell, for Gods lake henceand trouble VI not, 

For thotfhaft made the happy earth thy hell : 

Fil’d it with curfing erica and deepe cxclaitncs, 

If thou delight to vew thy hanious deeds, 

Bchoid this pattern* of fhy baedheries. 

Qh Gentlemen fee, fee dead 'henries wounds. 

Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afreSfh, 

Bfufti, blufh,thou lumpe of fouledeFormity, 

For tis thy prcfcncethst txhalsrhrsblood, 

From cold and emptie tyticsw/hertTlo bfoild dvvol*. 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge mOft vnnatirrall, 

Oh Ood, which this bloud raad’ft, reucngchis dearh : . . I 

Oh earth which this bloud drinktf.feucnge his death t 
Siicher he-auen with lightning ftrike the mmtheter dead, ^ 



q/ Richard the Third. 

nr earth eipe open wide, and eate him quicke, 

M thou efidft fsialiow vp this fpM .i# b - ood ' 
Which his Hell- gouernd arm* hath butchered . 

Glo. Lady, you know no ruleof charity, 

Which render good for bad , blcffings for curfe. 

La- VilUnne.thou knowft no law ofGod, nor maifc 
No beaft fo fierce, but knowes fame touch of pittte, 
Glo But 1 know none, and therefore a n no heart. 

La- O 'i wonderful! when deuils tell the truth, 

Glo, More wonder'ull when Angels are fb angry, 
Voiiehfafc deuine perk&ion of a woman, 

O thefe fuppofed euils togiue mcleauc, 
Bycircumfbnce but to acquit rr>y ielfe. 

La. vcnchfafe defofed infe&ion of a min. 

For tbfe knowne tuils but to giua me leaue. 

By circumftanee to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Eairerthen tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leafure to e-xcufe my felfe. 



No excufc currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpaire I fhould aecufc my felfe. 

La. And bydifpiringfbouldftthou ftand excufde, 
Fordoing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didfl, v n worthy (laughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that 1 flew them not. 

La. Why then they arenot dead : 

But dead they areaod diuehfh flauc by thee. 

Glo, I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then he isialiue. 

Glo. Nay he is dead and flaiue by Edwards hand* 

La. In thy, foule throat thou heft. Qneene Margret favv • 
Thy bloody faulchion (mocking in his blood. 

The which thou once didft bend againfi her breft, 

But that my brother beat aflide the poynt. 

Qlo. I was prouokedby her fluadeiom tongue 
WhicMaid her guilt vpon my guiltlefte flioulders. 

La. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloody miiide. 

Which ncuer drea.nt ou ought : but buteberyes : 

Didft thou not kill this King ? Gh. I grant yce, - 

B ; La. 






The Trugedie 



La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog , then God grant me »e 
Thou maieft be damned foe that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, tnilde,and vertuous, 

nlo. The ficcerfor the King of H 'alien that hath him, 

Li- He is in heauen, where thou {hale neuer come. 

Glo. Lcr him thankc me that holpe to fend him thither, 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. •• 

La. And thou vnfit for any p!acc but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfe, if you will heare me name it. 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lady An»t, 

To Ieaue this kind incountar of your wit*, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode j 
Is not the caufer of the timc-lefle death*. 

Of thefe P!antagenets,He» 7 and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Thou art the caufe , and moft accurft ef&&. 

Git. Yourbeauty was the caule of that effedt* 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

T o vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that hourein your fweete bolbme. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rendthat beauty from their cheeke*. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweete beauties wtaek, 
You £hou!d not blemifh them ifl flood by: 

As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night ouerfhad thy day, and death thy life 
Glo , Curfe not thy fclfe faire creature, thou art both. 

La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee, 

Glo. It is a quarrel! moft ynnaturall, 

To be reuenged ©n him that louethynu. 

La . It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable. 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Hu band. 

Git. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband- 
Did it to helpe thee to a better husband. 



c/” Richard thtlb'trd. 

r „ His better doth not brea h v pon the earth, 
w Go too, he Hues that loucs you better then he could 
t. Name him O*. Plantagenet. 

L G t ^/fdfe femt name but one of bnter nature, 

Git . ,S hCC ? ? Sh “ ®' Uth *' ^ 

W '/i \VcSd Uwere mortall poyfon for thy fake. 

/j^.Mcuer came poyfon from io fweete a place. 

[.4 Neuer hung poyfcn on a fowler toadc. 

Out of my fight thou docft c 71*‘ , . 

Glo thine eyes fweete Ladybaue infeifted mine, 

L Would they were Bafiliskcs to ftnke thee dead. 

Git I would they were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a lining death : 

Thofe eyes of thine .from mine hauc drawne fait teares. 
Shamed their afpe£ with ftore of childilh drops, 

I neuer fued tofrinds nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete imoothmg words. 

But now thy beauty is propolde my fee ; 

Mv proud heart fuc% and prompts my tongue to ipeake. 
Teach not my lips fiich fcorne, for they were made 
For Rifling Lady not for fuch contempt. 

Iftby reuengcfull heart carinot for giue, 

Loe here I lend thee this ftnrpe poynted fwerd* 

Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofome, . 

And let the foulc forth that a dorneth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake : 

And humbly beg the death tponmy knee. 

Nay.doc not pawfe.twas I that.kild your husband,. 

But tw as thy beauty that prouokedme: 

Naynowdifpatch, twas I that ktld king Henry, 

But twas thy heau enly face that fet me on : H trt fre t » 

Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. fall tbejwora. 

La. Anfediliemhler, though I wifh thy death, 

I will iot be the executioner. . 

Glo. Then bid me kill my fclfe, and I willdoe it. 

La. 1 hauc alreadic. 

B a 




The Tregidie 

<5 to. Tufh, that was in the rage? 

Speake itagaine.and cuen with the word. 

That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy Loue, 

Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou fhakbeaacefltry. 

La. I would know thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured in my torgue. 

La. I fearc me both are fallc. 

Cjlo. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put rp your fword . 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

L *. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I fhall liue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liue fo. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to wcare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

Glo. Lookehow this ring incompaflethtby finger, 
Eucn fo thy breft inclofech nay poore heart. 

Were both of them for both of them are chine. 

And if thy poore fupplyanc may / 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happineftc foreuer. 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thele fad defigues. 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 

A prefently repaire to Crosbic plsce, 

Whcre v srfcer I haue foletnncly enterred 
At Chcrtfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tcares, 

I will with ail expedient dutie fee you j 
For diuers vnknowne reafens, I bcfeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much it ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent : 

TreJfiH and Banfygoe* long with me. 

<7 to. B id me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you defeme « , 

But finer you teach me how to fl uter you," 

Imagine I hauc fayd farewell alrcadie . 

Gh» 



cj Richard the Third. 

Glo.’ Sirs, take vp the courfe, 

Str . Towards Chcrtfie noble Lord? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my commmg : 

Was euer worn an in this humour woed ? Exunt Aiattet Gsa* 
Was euer woman in this humour wOnnc ? 
lie haue her, but I will notkeepe her lor*;. 

What I haue kild her husband and her father* 

To take her indbir hearts extreimeft heate t 
With cuifesin hfcr mouth tearesinher eyes. 

The bleeding witnefle or her hatred by : . 

Hauing God, her confidence, and thefc barre* agaum me } 
Ardlnothingtobackemy fute withall 
But the plaine Diuel and aiflembling lookes, 

And yet to win befall the w ©rid is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath Ihee forgot already thit Biaue Prince 
Edward, her Lord, Whom I fonae three moucthf fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at 7 c#xburjt 
A fwreeter and louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature.* 

Yorig, valiant, Wife, and no doubt right royal!, 

Thefpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fhe yet debace her eyes on me, 

Thatcroptihe golden prime of this fwcec Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefullbed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me chat halt, and atn vnfhapcn thus ? 

My Dukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 

I doe mifiake my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my lift fhee finds although I cannot 
Mv felfe, to be a mar ualous proper man, 
llebcatchargesfora Looking-glaflir, 

And cncrtainr fome feere or two of tailors 
To flu die fallii ons to adorne my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will mainraine it with a little coft. 

But full ile turne yon fellow in his grade. 

And then return® lamenting to my loue. 

Sh nc out fairc funne, till I bane bought a f j B jfr 
That I may fee risy fliado vV as I pafle. 

B ? 




Exit. 







The T Vig&ty 

Enter Queene, Lord Rtutrs and Gray , 

. Haue patience Maddam , thers no doubt his naaiefty* 
Will (bone rccouef h.s accuffomcd healch. 

Gray, la that you biooke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods f. ke ci terraine good comfort, 
and cheare hisgrece with quicke and merry words, 

Qu. It he were dead what ihould betidebfme? 

Ri, No other harme but lofle of fuch a Lord. 

Qu. The Ioffe ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The heauens haue bled you with a goodly fonne, 

T© be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qu. Oh he is yong,and his minority 
Is put in the trufl of Rjih. Glouccfter, 

A man thar Joues not me , nor none ofyoU; 

Rj. It is concluded he (hall be Prote$or ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muff be if the King milcarry, Enter Darby 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Budyvgbam and Darby, 
Rue. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar, God make your maiefty ioyfnll as you haue bene. 
Qu. The Countcffe Rtchmend good my Lord of Darby. 
To your good prayers will fcarce (ay , amen •• 

Yet Darby, not withllanding (hees your wife* 

And loues not me, be you g* od Lord affured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I bcfe< ch you either not beleeuc 
The enuious danders of her accufers. 

Or if (he be accufed in true report. 

Scare with her weakeneffe, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward ficknefle.and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buekyrgbamiad I, 

Came from vifiting hi; Maieftie. 

Qu. What likelihood of his amendment Lords? 

Buc. Madam, good hope, bis grace fpeakes chearfdlf. 
Qu. God graunt him health , did you confer with biral 
Rue. Madam we did , He defires to make attoncmenc 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloccfter and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamber Mite, , 

And g 



0/ Richard the Third. 

. i fent towarnethem of his royall prefence. 

Would all were wel',but that will neuet be, 
t&our happineffe is at the higheft. Enter Glecejler . 

1 rb Tbr V doc me wrong and I will not endure it : 

Who are they that complains vnto the King ? 

That I forfootb am fterne louc them not : 

Z holy P*»t ‘hey lone his grace but lightly 
Ttot fill hi* « arc * wilh d'ffcntioui rumours : 

Recaufe I cannot flatter and Speake faire, 

Smilein mens faces fmooth decciue and cog 
Ducke witbFren(h nods, and apifti courtcfie, 

I muft be held arankcrous cnemie. 

Cannot a plaice man liuc and thinke no harme, 

But thus infimple truth muftbeabufde 
By fiiken (lie infmuating Iackes ? 

Ri. To home in this prefence fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. T<? thee that hath no honetty nor grace. 

When I haue iniured thee.whcn done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or tbcc, or any of your fa&ion ? 

^ plague vpon you all. His royall perfoti 
(WhomeGodpreferue better then you canwKhj 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you mart trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Qu. Brother of Glocefter, you miftake the matter s 
The King of his owne royall diCpofitioo, 

Jad not prouokt by any futer elfe, 

^yming belike a ? your interiourhatred. 

Which in your outward aftions (hewes it (elfe, 

Againft wy kindred, brother, and my (elfe .♦ 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, andtoiemoue it. 

Glo, I cannot tell, the world is growne fo bad. 

That ) runs way prey where eagles d ue not pearch, 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lackc. 

Qn. Come, come we know your meaning brother GloJler i 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant we t.eucr may haue needaef you. 

(jle, Mcanc time, God grant (bat wc haue neede of you , 

Out 





be Trggidre , 

0 tir bother if Imp; .fo r :i :d bv yam meanes. 

My frlic dif-raced.aji i the Nobility , > 

Heldiocout mp% whUftijiaay faire pro notions 
Areo’ayly giacn toenoblethc.fe 
That fcarJc (omc two day cs fince were worth a noble, 

Qji- By him that railtic mr to this cart fuH height. 

From that contented hap wh'ch I cnioyd, 

1 neuer did infenfe hi* Mai eft y 

Againft the Duke of Clarence, but haue becne "* 

Anearneft aduocate tophade for him. 

My lord, you doc me fhamefull iniury. 

Fa ifely to draw pie in /uch vile fufpedf . 

Gle. Vou may deny that you were not the cauie, 

Of my Lord Haftings late i nprifonment. 
r Rju. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She may,L. £/««•/, why who kcowesnot fo? 

She miy do, more in then denying that : 

She miy hc’pe you to many preferments. 

And then deny her aydiog hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on y opr high defects. 

What miy file not ?■ ihc may, yea marry may (be. 

Rnt. Whac marry may fhc? 

Glo. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A b3tcheler.,a hawdfbme 11 rip] mg too. 

1 wis your Grandam hada worC r match. 

Qu. My L. of Glocefter, I hauc to long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings, and your bitter lcofltes 
By heautn I will acquaint hii Maiefty, 

With thofe grofletaunts I oftcndiaue endured. 

1 had rather be 3 country feruant maid, 

Tnen a Queenc with this condition. 

To be thus cauntcd/corncd, and baitedat, Enter Qu, 
Small ioy hauc I in being England, Queene. C Margrtt, 

Mar, And lcfned be chatfmall, God { befccch thee, 
Thy Honour, flare, and feat is due to me. 

Glo. What ? threat you me with telling the King ? 

Tell him and Ipare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence ©fthcKlng : 

Tis time to (peake, when paines arc quite forgot. 

Q<3 P 




fgm of Richatd the Third, 

. Udr Outdiuel, I remember them too well, 

J2*‘ fl! wc ft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

Th° u _y { , poore fonne at Ttwxbnrit. 

^rf^Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 
Iwas'a paeh-herfc in hi* great affaires, 
i weedcr out of bis proud aduerfanc., 

Alibcrall rewarder of hi* friend*. 

To royallize his blood I fpilt mine ownc. 
nl LM*r Yea, and much better blood, then his or thing 
rt In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 

Were famous for the houfe of Lankafttrx 
r n d^r/,fo were yon. Was not your husband 
Jn Jlvirets battaile at Saint Alton, flame* 

Let me put in your mind, if your* forget. 

What you haue beene ere now, and what you are s 
Withall, what I haue beene, and what 1 am. 

On Mar. A muitherous villaine, and fo ftill thou art. 

Gii. Poore Clarence did forfake hi* Father fTarwkkft 
Yea and forfwotc himfclfe ( which lefu pardon ) 
£*,A/4r.Which Godrtucnge. 

CU, To fight on Edwards party for the crowne, 

And for hismeede (poore LordJ heeiamewed tp. 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childifti fooliib for this world. 

Qn,Mar. Hie thee to heU for fliame, and leaue the world, 
Thou Cacodoemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri My Lord of Glocefter in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to prouc vs cnemie*, 

Wefollow then our Lord, our law full King, 

So (bould we now if you (bould be our King. 

Glo. If I fhould be ? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Q* Mwr As little ioy (my Lord ) as you fuppofc 
You fhould enioy, were you this countries King . 

As little ioy may you fiippofe in me, 

That I enioy,being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioy es the Q_pcene thereof. 

For I atn fhe, and altogether ioy leffe : 

C lea® 



The Tragedte 

I can no longer hold me patient* 

Heare me you wrangling pirate* that fall out, 

I (hakiiig out that which you haue pild from nse: 

Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 

If not, that l being Queene, you bow J,ke fubie&j, 
Yetthatbyyou dilpofd, you quake likereabels: 

O gentile y illaine, doe not turne away. 

Glo Foulc wrinkled, witch, what makft thou in my fight ? 
Qh_M*. Butrepititicnof what thou haft mard, * 
That will I make, before I let thee goc: 

A husband and a fonnethou owed vnto me. 

And thou akingdome, all of you alleagence % 

Theforrow that I haue by right is yours, 

And all theplcafureyou viurpe, is mine, 

<Jlo. Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee. 

When thou didft crownc hi* warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy fcorne drewft riuer* from his eyes, 

And then to drie them.gau’ft the duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood of pritty Rutland : 

His curfesthcn from bitcernefie of (oule. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not we, hath plagude thy bloodie deed, 

Qh, So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Hafi. Q tvvas the fouleft deed to flay that babe. 

And the moft mcrcileflc that cuer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themfeiues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf. No man but prophefied rcuenge for it. 

Buc 'Northumbsrlund then prefent, wept to fee it. 
Qu.CMa. What? were you lharling all fefore I came. 
Ready to each each other by the throat. 

And turae you now your hatred now one me? 

Did Yorkes dread curfe preuaile fomucb with heauen. 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes loft my woefull banifhment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifhbrat? 

Can curfe* pearce theclouds, and enter heauen ; 

, Why then giue way dull clouds to my quickecurfes ; 

If not by warre, by furfet die your King, 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 
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^Rtcfnrd the Third. 

rWmV fonne.which now is prince ofWalcs, 

For Edward my fon, which was a Prince of W ales. 

Die into* youth by like vntimely violences, 

Thv felfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 

Oitfliue thy glory, Ukcmy *t rjxhed&fe; 

1,0ns: maift thou liue to waile thy childrens lofle, 

Ancffee another, as I fee thee now 
Dccktin thy glory, as thou art ftaldln mine.* 
loan die thy happy dayes before thy death, 

^ndafter many lengthened hourcs ofgnefc. 

Die neither mothcr,wifr,cOr England* Queene, 

Rmirt and Dcrfeti, you were Banders by, 

And fo was thou Lord Hayings , when my foone 
Was ftabd with bloody daggcts,God I pray him, 

That none of you may liue yout mtut all age. 

But by fotne vnlooki accident cut off. 

Glo Haue done thy charme thou hateful! withered hag. 
Qn. Ma. And leaue cut theepflay dog,for thou (halt hearo 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in (lore, ( me. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wiflr vpon thee: V 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 
jtfnd then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace .• 

The worme of confcicncc ftill begnaw tby foule. 

Thy ftiends fufpeft for tray tors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytots for thy deareft friends. 

Node epe elefe vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnleffc it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou eltiifh markt,abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuicic 
Theflaueof natute,and the fonne of hell, 

Thou (launder of thy mothers hcauy womb. 

Thou loathed iffue of tby fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou dctcfted,&c. 

Glo. CMargret. 

Qt*. Ma, 'Riebard. Glo, ’Ha, * 

Qu. Ma. T call the not. 

Glo. Then I cry thee mercy : for I had thought 

C: * run 
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The T ragtdte 

Thou haft cald mcallthcfe bi ter name?. 

Qtt.Mar . Why fo I did ,but lookc for no re t >ly : 

O let me make the period to my curie. 

Glo.lis done by me and ends by CMargret. 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft yourfelfe. 

Qm 'JMa. Poore painted Qjieene, vaine flouri(hofmy for. 
Why ftrewft thou fugar one that botled fpider, tun; . 

Whole deadly web mihareth thee about? 

Foolc foole thou whet ft a knife to kill thy felfe, 

The time will come wh$n thou (halt wilh for me, 

To helpe thee curfe that poii'oned bunch backt toade, 

H A ft. Falfc bofting woman , end thy frantick curfe, 
Leaft to thy harmc thou mouectur patience. 

Qu. M.Eotolc iljame vpon you, you baue all moud mint, 
J?». Were youwell feru’d you would be taught your duty, 
Qu.Ma. fo feme me well, you fliould doe me duty, 
Teach nice to bee your Quecnc, and you my fubietSls ; 
Obferuc me well and teach your fclucs that dutie. 

T)orf. Difpute not with her fhc is lunatique. 

Qm.Ma Peace mafter Marquefle.you are malapert. 

Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant : 

O that your young nobility could iudge. 

What t’were tolaoft it and be mifetabie ? 

They that Sand high, haue many blafls to fhake them. 

And if they fall they dalh them to peeccs. 

Glo. Good counfell matry , learne it,Iearne it Marques, 
Dorf. It toucheth youf my Lord) as much as roc. 

Glo. Yea, and much more.but I was borne fo high, 

Our aiery buildeth in the t sedais top, 

Ard dallies with the winde,and fcornesthe funne, 

Qu.Ma. And turucsthe Sunncto fludc,alas,alas, 

Witnes my funne now in the fhade of death, 

Whofe bright ou.fliining beames, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath in eternal! darkenefle foulded vp •• 

Your aict y buildeth in our actrics neaft. 

G God that feeft it, doe not fufler it .* 

As it was won with blood,loft be it fo. 

Buck,. Hauc done for fhamc , if not for charity. 

Qu, M.Vrgc neither charity nor fliamc to me, , 




0/ Richard thtlJoird. 

^dX'S% ,bh yT o “ m y ^?p" 

* ^^^Optincely 'Buckingham, I will kifTc thy hand, 
In licne of league and amity with thee : 

Now fa<r« befall thee and thy Princely houie 
Thv garments arc not fpotted with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compaffe of my curfe. 

Buck Nor none hcere tor curfts neuer pane 
The lips of them that breath them in the aire. 

Ou.Mar , He nof belecuebut they aflend the skie, 

A id there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

O Buckram beware of yonder dog, 

Looke when he faunes he bites,and when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle theete death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him.* 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fct their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth (he fay my Lord of Buckingham} 

B„ c k Nothingthac I refpeft my gracious Lord. 

Ou Mar. What doeft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 

- . i. 11 r T 1 C.. \ fM ! 



JL/ftf /VI o*7 • V » uas V < 

Aw d (both the diuell that I vvarnc thee from ? 

0 but rem-mber this another day. 

When he lhall fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore Margret was a Prophetefle .* 

Liue each of yoUjthcfobieftofhis hate, , 

Andhc to you,and all ofyouro Gods. i j 

Hap. My haire doth ftand an end to heerehcr ctjrfes. 
%ju . And fo doth mine, I wonder fhees at liberty ? 
Glo- I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

Haft. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the yantage of this wrong, 

1 was too hot to doe fomc body good. 

That is to cold in thi< iking one it now: 

Marry as for Clarence , hee is well repayd, 



(fell, 



Exit . 



The Tngtdy j 

He is frstnkt yp to fatting for his paincs, 

God par- fon than u'vit arc the caule of it, 

Km. A vcrwous and Chriftijn like coiKilition, 

To py y for them that banc done fca:h to vs. 

Glo, So doc I eucr being w-.-ll acimfed, 

Forbad I cutft, now I had curd my fclfc, 

C*f- Maddam his M nelly doth call for you : 

®/sfn<l for your noble grace and you my Lord. 

Oji. Catsby we come, Lords will you goe with vs. 

R*. Maddam we wiil attend your grace. Extint Mo. Glo, 
Git. I doechce wrong, and firft began to braul. 

The (ceret mifehiefe thac 1 fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greevious charge of others : 
flarexctyV/homc I indeedebaue laid in tlarkcneflc : 

1 doe beweepe to many fimpje gulls .* 

Namely to Haftings,Darby Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene,and h’er allies. 

That ftirre the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall wet me 
To bee reuenged one Riuers, V iugbaB,Graj» 

But then figb, and with a peece oficriptiuc, 

Tell them chat God bids vs to doe good for euill i 
An d thus I cloathmy naked villany 
With old od ends, ftcien out of holy writ. 

And feeme a S. when moll I play the diucll. 

But foft hccrc comes my executioners. Enter executioners. 
How now,my hardly flout relolued mates. 

Ate yea not going to difpatch this deed f 
• Exc. We are ray Lord and come tohauethe warrant. 

That we may be admitted where he is* 

Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it heere about me, 
When yau haue done repaire to Crotby place : 

But hr-', Dfc fuddaine in the execution : 



Withall, obdurate .• doe not heere him plcade. 

For CUrent is well fpokcn,and perhaps 

May mooue your hearts to pity if you roarke him. 

Exo. Tufli, fearc not, my Lord we will not ftanc to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

We coHis to vfeour hands and not our tongues. 



" ^Richard the Third. 

<ru Vour eves drop milftones.when fooleseic* drop teare* # 

£*««< 

1 7 Enter Clarence Bro\tnbtiry. 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heaualy to day ? 

Cla. O I haue paft a mifciable night. 

So full of vgly fighw, ofgaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man , 

I would not fpend anothif fuch a night. 

Though t’were toby a world of happy dayes, 

S© full of difmall terrour was the time. 

Bre. What was your dreame ? I long to hearc you tell it, 
Cla Me thought I was imbarkt for burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocejler, 

Who from my cabben tempted me to walke 
Vnon the hatches there he lookes toward England., 

And cited up a thoufand fcarefull times, 

During the wavres of Torke and Lancajler, 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon thegiddy footingof the Hatches, 

Me thought that qltctfter ftnmbled and in ftatnbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to flay him)oU« boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine .• 

Lord,Lord , me thought what painc it was to drowne, 

What dredfull noy fe ofwatcr in mine cates, 

What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I fa w a thoufand fearcfull wrackes. 

Ten thouland men that fillies gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, greate Anchors, heapes of pearls, 
Ineftimablc ttones, vnvalucd iewels, 

Some lay in dead mens fouls, and in thofe holes 
Where eyes didonce inhabit, there were crept 
As ifit twere in fcorne of eyes,refle£ting gems. 

Which wade the flimia bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatcred by. 

Arc^.Had you fuch Icafurein the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe? 

C/ 4 . Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious Hood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foorih, 

Tokeepcthc empty, vaft, and w&ndring ayre, 



r" 7 be Tngedie 

But fmothred it within my panting bullce, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea. 

Brol *. A wakt yc u not w iih this fere agonie ? 

C/ar, O no, my cireame was lepgthncd after life, 

0 then began the tcmp:A of my foule, 

Who pall ( me though^the melancoly flood, 

With ciiat erimJcrriman which Poets write of t 
Vnto the Kingdome of perpetual! night : 

The firft chat there did greete my ftrangcr foule, 

W r as tny great Father in law, renowned Warwick* , 

Who erica aloud, what feourge for periury 
Can this daike monarchic aford falfe Clarence! 

And fo he vanifht .-Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dadled in blood, and he fqueakt o ut a loud, 

Clarence is come/alle, fleeting, periurd Qa rente ? 

That flabd me in the field at Teytxbttry : 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enthroned me about, and howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and for a feafon after, 

Could not beleene but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreame. !V * ?! * P * 
Brok,. No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 
I promife you I am afraid to heare you tell it. 

£la. OB roktnbttry, I bauc done thofe things. 

Which now beare euidence againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me: 

1 pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud 1 fame would fleepe. 

Bro!^. I will (my Lord)God giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow bieakes feafons,and repofing howres 
M .kes the night morning, aud the noonctidc night. 
Princes hauc but their title for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations, 

They often feelc a world of reftlefle cares : '■ / 

So that betwixt your titles, and low names, 



Of Richard"/^ Thirl 

Shew' Mm your Commiflien. talke no more. He rtadeth ,t. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufc I will be guildefleofthe meaning : 

Heere arc the keyes, there fits theDuke a fleepe. 
lie to his maiefly and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd my place to you, 
fare. Do fo it isapoymofwifdome. 

4 . What (ball we flab him as hefleepes ? 
i . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

Wfiy foole he (hall neuer wake till the Iudgemcnt day. 

1. Why then he will fay we flabd him fleeping. 

2. The vrging of that word Iudgemcnt, hath bred 
Akinde of remorfein me. 

1 . What art afraid? ’ - . . , , , 

a. Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but tobe damnd 
For killing bim,from which no warrant can defend vs. 
l. Backe to the Duke of Glocejler,xe\l him fo. 
a, I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell *x. 

1. How doeft thou feelc thy felfenow ? (me 

2 , Faith fome certainc dregs of confcience arc yet within 
l. Remember our reward when the deedc is done, 

a. Z ounds he dies, I had forgot the reward . 

i . Where is thy confience now ? 

a. In the Duke of Glocefler puife. 

i. So when he opens his purfc to giu>e vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. 

a. Let it goe ther’s few or none will entertaine it. 

1. How if it come to thee againe? 





T he TrigtdiS 

9. Ucnotmeddle with it,iti$adahgerousthingj S 
It makes a man a coward. A man cannot ftealc, 

But it accufcth him, he cannot ftea’cbutit checks him: 

He cannotlie with his neighbours wife but it dcte&s, 

Him, it is a blufhihg fhimfull fpirite that mutinies 
In a mans bofome : it fils one full ofobftacies. 

It made me once rrftorc apeeceof gold that I found; 

I c beggers any man that keepes it : it is turtidf one of ail 
Townesand Citties fora dangerous thing, and eucry 
Man that meancs to liue weli.and endeauours to ti uft & 
Tobimfelfe.and Jiuc without it. 

1. Zounds, itiscuennowatmyelbow, pcrfwsdinom. 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2 . Take the din ill in thyminde, and belceue him not 
He would infauate with thee to make thee figth. * 

i. Tut I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me 
I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that rcfpeifts his reputation. 
Come lhall we to this geare ? 

i . Take him cuer the coflard with the hilt of my fword 
And then we will chop him in theMalmfey, but in the next 
a.Oh excelent deuice, make a foppe of him. roome: 

i . Harke ,hc Hits, fhall I fti ike ? 
a. No,firft lets realon with him. CU.avoaketh. 

CU. Where art thou keeper,giuemee a cup of wine. 

I . You fhall haue wine enough, my Lord anone, 

CU . in Gods name what art thou : 
a. A man, as you are. 

CU. But not as l am, royal!. 

1. Nor you as wee are loyall, 

CU. Thy voyce is thunder,but thy Iookes are humble. 

2. My voyce is now the Kings, my Iookes mine oWne. 
C/j. How darkcly and how deadly doeft thou fpcake? 

Tell mce,who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am, To, to, to. 

CU. To murther me ? /. 

Cl* . You fcarce haue the heart to tell mee fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it * 

Wherein my friend* haue I offended you ? ’ 

i. Offended 



oj Richard/^ Third. 

.. offended vs you haue not , but the King. 
ri t I fhall be reconciled to him againe. 

, 'kcuermyLo. therefore prepare to die. 

CU.Are you cald forth from out a world of men 
To flay th e innocent ? w hat is my offence ? 

Where arc the euidence to accufc me ? 

What lawfull quett hath giuen their vcrdnft yp 

Vnto the frowning Iudge, or whopronoune d 

T'be bitter fentcnce of poore Clarence death, 
Beforclbeconuifte bycourfe of law? 

To threaten me with death is molt vnlawfull : 

1 charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrift* dearc blood (hed for our grecuous fanes. 
That you depart and lay no hand one mcc, 

Thcdcedeycu yndettake is damnable, 
j. What wee will doe, we doe vpon command. 

,* j n d he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

CU. Erroneous vaflaile, the great King of Kings, 

Haue in his T able of his Law commanded, 

Tharthou fhaltdoe no murder, and wilt thou the* 
Spurnc at his edi(ft,and fullfill a naans ? 

Take heede, for he holdcs vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law. 

2. eAad that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfwearing and for murther too ? 

Thou didft reeeiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarel of the houfeof Lancafter. - 

1, ^ndlikcatr-itertothe nameofGod, 

didft breake that vow, and with tby trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy Soneraignes fonne, 

2. Whomethou wert fwornc to cherift) and defend. 
x. How canft thou vrgeGods dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft btooke it in fo deere degree ? 

CU. Alas /or whofe fake did I that ill deed? 

For SdwArci , for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs he lends you not to murder me for this, 

For in this fin he is as deepe as I, 

If God will be rcuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrdl from his powerful! arme, 
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He needs no in dire (ft nor lawful! ccurfe. 

To cut off thofc that haue offended him. 

i. Who made thee rhena blood yminifler, 

When gallant fpring, braue < TUntagenet-, 

T he Princly Nouice was ft rooke dead by thee. 

CU. My brothers lone, the Dcuill, and my rage, 
i- Thy brothers loue, the Dcuill, and thy fault, 
Hauebrought vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU. Oh, if you loue my brother hate rot me, 

I am hi* broihcrand I loue him well : 

1 f you be hirde for neede goc backc againe, 

An d I will fend you to my brother Gioeefler, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

T”hen Etirvnrd will for ty dings of my death, 
a. You are dcceiucd your brother Gloctfier hates 
CU, Oh no.helouci mec and he holds me deare. 
Go you to him from me. 

Am. I fo we will. 

CU. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yarke, 
Bleft his three Comes with his victorious arme : 
^ndchargd vs from his fbuleto loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuided friendftiip. 

Bid Gloceftcr thinke on this and hee will vecepe, 

*Am. I milftones, as helefloncd vs to W'eepe, 
C/4.O, doc not flaundcr him for he is kind. 

1 . Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiucft thy ielfe, 
Tis hee that lent vs hither new to murder thee. - , ’ 
C/a.It cannot be .- for when Ipartcd with him 
He hugd mein his arines,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour mydeliucry. 

i» Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thrauldome : to the io yes ofheauen 
ma J c T c P cacc with God , for you muff die my Lord 
CU. Haff thou that holy feeling in thy foulc, 

To counfcli mec to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy ownc foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God,for mnidring me i 
Ah fits confider he that fet you on 

doe this d cede, will hate you for this deede, 



ic/Richard the jJttrd. 

2 . What (halhvcdoe? 
f qi a% Relent, and faue your foulcs. 

1 . Relent, tis cowardly, and vvomanifli. 

CU. Not to relent, is beaftly.fauagc.and diuelifh. 

My friends I fpie fom« pitty fo you* lookes ; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come theu one my fide and iatreete for me 
A bcegfog Prince what beggar pieties not ? 

1 . 1 thus, and thus : if this will not ferue, HefiAos him. 
lie chop thee in the maltr.cfey Butin the next roome. 

2. A bloody deed and defperatly performd. 

How faine would 1 like PiUte wafla my hand, 

Of this moft grieucus guilty murder done . 

1. W hy doeft thou hot hclpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke fhall know how flacke thou art, 

2 . 1 would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flainc. Exit. 

1 . So do not I , goe coward as thou art. 

Now mud I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when I haue my meed I muff away. 

For tliis will out, andhere I muff not ftay. Exeunt. 

Enter King.Queent, H* clings , Ritters, fpc. 

King . So now I haue done a good dayes workc, 

YourPearcs continue the vnited league, 

1 euery day expeftan Embaffage 
From my Redeemer, to tedeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 
and Hafling, take each others hand, 

Di&rnblc not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

-- Xi. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I fcale my true hearts loue. 

H*fl. So thriue las I fweare the like. 

Take heede you dally not before your King, 

Leaft he that is the fupreame King of Kings, 
onfound your hidden falfhood, and award 
cither of yon to bee the others end. 
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Half, SoprofperT, a? I fvvcare petfc# hue, 

R’. And I as I r oue ffilfithgs ‘with-my fceatt, 

X*». Midr’air^jcuir f ife isrlot exempt in this. 

Nor your Ion tic Dorfet, Buckingham, r.or you , 
fou hatseb; nefarious one againft the ocher.* 

Wife, loue Lord ll.iftir.gs, let him kiffe your hand, 
And what youdee, do it vnfaincdly. 

Qu. Hccre Hufiings, lm\\ ncuer more remembei 
Out former hatred, l"o thriue I and mine. 

Dor. Thus encerehangc eflouc, I bereptoteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Ha, Arid fo I fweare my Lord. 

JO#. Now princely Buckingham fealevp this league, 
With thy cmbraccmem to my wities'aliies, 

-^nd makemehapyin his vnicy* 

5#c. Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his bate 
On you, or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cberifli you and yours, God puniflr mee 
With hate, in thofe where 1 expert mod loue. 

When I haue rnoft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft afl'urcd that he is a friend, 
Deepe,hollow } trechcrous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe 1 begge of God, 

When I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Km, A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my ftckly heart .• 

There wanteth now our brother G beefier here, 
to make the perfc& period of this peace, 

. Enter Glocefier, 

Buc. And in good time heere comes the noble Duke, 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Qui 
And princely pcares, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as wee haue (pent the day. 
Brother wee haue done deeds of charity j 
Mad e peace of cmnity, faire loue of hate, 

- Bcjwecnc theft fwelling wrong inftenled peercs. 

Glo. A blefled labour moft foueraigne liege, 
-^fmongft this princely heape, if any here 
By ulfc inteligenec , or wrong furmift, 



o/’Richard the Third. 

Hold me a foe/if I vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to mee to be at emriity, Mr 

j h*te it and defire all good mens loue* 

Firlt Maddam I intreat peace of you. 

Which I purchace with my dutious ftruice. 

Of you trty noblecoufen "Buckingham, _ s 3 , 

Jfeuer any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers, and Lord Cray of you, 

Thsta’l without defert haue frsund onme, 
PukM.EarIcs,Lords,Gentilemen, indeed ©fall .* 

I do not know that Englifhmarj aliuc. 

With whome my foule is any iotteatoddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

Ithankemy God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heercaftct, 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded, 

My foueraigne ieige 1 do bcftechyour maiefty 
To take our brother (flarence , to your grace. 

Git. Why Maddam, haue loftered loue for this. 

To be thus fcornd in thisroyall prefence? 

Whoknowcs not-tbatthe noble Duke is-dead > 

You doe him iniury to fcorne his coatft. (he is? 

%j . Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
Qu. AW feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I fopale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Bor. I my good Lord and noone in this prefence 
But his red colour hath fotiookc his checker. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foule by ourfuft order dide, 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare. 

Some tardy ctiple bore tbecouutermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried 

God graunt that fomc lefic noble and IclTc loyal!, 

Neerct in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worft then wretched Clartnec did. 

And yet goe currant from fufpitipn. Enter T> arly. 
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Dar. A boon? (my foueraign'c) for my ferincc clone, 
Kin, I pro v th:e peace my ioule is fuli of lorow. 

Day. 1 vv ill not rife vnleflcyour highneffegraunr, 

Km. Thenfpeake at once yvhat itis thou demanded ? 
Day. The forfeit(fouaaignc) cf my (cruants life. 

Who flew to d ly a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending one the D ukc of Norffolke. 

Kin. Haue I a Tongue to dooniemy brothers death. 
And fhall the lame giue pardone to a flaue • 

My brother flew no man bis fault was thought, 

A nd yet his punni (lament was cruejl death. 

Who filed to me for him ? who in my rage. 

Kneeled at my fcete and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who Ipake of brother-hood who ofloue? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwick*, and did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at Tcwxfory, 

When Oxford had me downe herefeuedme, 

Atid fayd dearc brother liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field, 

Frozen almoft to death,how he lappeW, 

E uen in his owne armes, and gaue hinafelfe 
AH thin and naked to the numb could night ? 

All this from my remembrance bruti/h wrath 
Sinfully pluckt and not a man of you 
Had fomuch grace toputitinmyminde. 

But when your carters or your wayting vaffailcs 
Hauc dene adrunken flaughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deare redeemer. 

You flraigbt arc one your knees for pardon, pardon, 

And I vmuftly too,mufl graunt it you. 

But for my brother not a man would Ipeake, 

Nor I (vngratious jlpeake vnto my felfe, 

For him poore foule.* the proudeft one you all 
Hauebeene beholding to him in his life.* 

Yet none of you would once pleade for his life: 

Oh God I feare thy Iuflice will take holdc 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this. (£w- 

Come Haftings helpo mec to my clofet , ob poore Clarenci 

‘ * 41 elm 
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Glo. This is the fruit ofrawnefle : marke you not 
How that the guiltie kindred ofthe Qaeene, 

Looktpale when they did heareof Clarence death: 

Oh, they dkl vrge it flill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exe»ut . 

Enter ‘Dutches of Y or ke, with Clarence Children, 

Hoy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

jfut. No Boy. ('breafi ? 

Boy. Why dee you wring your hands and beat your 
And cric. Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Gtrle. Why doe you looke on vs and fhake you head ? 
And call vs wretched, Orphancs, caftawaies, 

Ifthat our noble father be aliue ? , 

Dnt. My pritty Cofcns you miftake me much, 

Ido lament the fickncfle of the King .* 

As loth toloofe him now your fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to wcepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my rncie is too blame for this .* 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to chatefteft. 

‘Dttt. Peace children peace,the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fliallow inocents. 

You cannot geffe who caufed your fathers death. 

'Bey. Granam, we cafi : for my good VncJc Glocefitr 
Told rne.thc King prouoked by the Quecnc, 

Dcuis’d impeachments to imprifon him: 

And when he told me fo he wept. 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes. 

And bad me relic on him as one my father, 

And he would iouc me dcarely as hischildc. 

Dnt. Oh that deceitc fhould fteale luch gentle fhapes, 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my fonne.yea and therein my fhamc .* 

Yet from my dugs he drew net this deccite. 

Boy. Thinke you my V nde did diflemble, Granam ? 

Dnt. I Boy. 

Boj. I cannot thinke it,harke,what noy fe is this- ? 

E Enter 
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Enter the Queene. 

Qj 4 Who fhall hinder me to waile and weepe* 

To chide my fortune, and torment my feife ? 

He ioyne with blacks defpaire againii my feife. 

And to my feife become an enemy. 

Dm. What mcanes this feeaue of rude impatience? 

Qu. To make an a&of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

W hy grow the branches, now the rootc is wicherd 
Why either not the leaues,the fap being gone ? 

If you will liue, lament .* if die be briefe ?• 

That our fwift winged fouies may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient iubie&s, follow him 
To his new kingdome of perpetual! rtft. 

Dm. Ah fo much intcreft haue I in thy forrow, 

As I had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And lufd by looking on his image; 

Bui now two mirrours of his Princely fcmblance, .< 

Arc crake in peeces by malignant death, 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glaffe. 

Which greeues me when I fee nay fhame in him. 

Thou art a widdowyec thou area mother, 

And hall the comfort of thy children left thee : 

Luc death hath fnaccht my children from mine armes. 
Ana pludl two criKchesirom my feeble iimtncs, 
Edward, and filar evce y O what caufe haucT 
Then,being but moity of my feife, 

To ouergo thy plaints and drownc thy cries f 
Boy. Good aunt, you weept not for my fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds ceares ? 

(Seri. Our fatherlclfe diftreffe was left vnmoand, 

Your widowes dolours like wife be vnwept, 

Qu m Giueme up hclpe in lamentation, 

I am not barre n to bring foorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That I being gouernd by the watry moonc. 

May fend foorth plenteous tcares to drowne the world 

Ohmy husband formyheire Lord Eawara, 
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Oh for our father for our deare Lord fiUrence% 
Dnt. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 

Qu. What flay had I but Edward^nA is hegone ? 
fii'mbo. What flay had wc but Clarence , o nd is he gone ? 
pat. What flay had I but they and they are gone ? 

Ott Wascuer widow, had fo dearea lofTe: 
fifing Was euer Orphanes had fodeere a Ioffe ? 

Vut. Was euer mother had a dearer lofTe 
Alss I am the mother of thefe moanes. 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generall c 
She for Edward wcepes, and fo do I : 

I for a filar er.ee weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do I : 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doe they, 

Alas, you three on me threc-fould diftreft* 

Powreall youf tcares, I am your forrowes nurfe, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocejler 
: ^/tf.Mad'dam haue comfort,a\l of vs haue caufe with others 
To waile the dimming ©four filming flarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not feey our Grace, humbly on my knee 
Icraucyourblcfliug. 

Dut. God bleffe thee , and put meekeneffe in thy minde, 
Loue, charity, obedience, 3nd true duty. 

Glo. Amcn,makemc to die a good old man s 
Thatsthebuttend of my mothers bitfling, 

I maruaile why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Bttc You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowingPearcs, 
Thatbcarc this mutuall heauy loade of rnoane. 

Now chearceach oihers.ineach others loue : 

Though \vc haue fpenc our harucllfor this King, 

Wcaretoreapctheharucftof his fonne 2 

The broken rancour of yourhigh fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Mu ft grcatly.be preferu'd^chcriflit, and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome litt-c craine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London to be cround our Kiner, 
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Glo. Then be it fo : and goe wee to determine 
who they fliall be that firaighc fhall poft to Ludlow? 

M add am and you my mother will you goe, 

Togiue your fenfures in this weighty bufineffc. 
Anf.Wkh all our hearts. Bxennt manet Glo, B Hc l 

Bhc. My Lord,who eucr Iourneyes to die Prince 
For Gods fake let not vs two be behinde : 

For by the way lie fort ©ccafion, 

As index to the ftory we Jately talks off, 

Topanthe Queencs proud kindred from the Kina 
Glo. My other felfe,my counfels confiflory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my deere Cofen : 

I like a child will goe by thy dire&ion : 

Towards Ludlow then for we will not flay behinde, Exit 
Enter two Citizens. 

i. Neighbour well met, whitheraway fo fifl ? 

2. 1 promife you, I fcarcely know my felfc. 

i. Hearc you the newes abroad ? 

2. 1 , that the King is dead. 

i. Bat newes biriady.feldome comes better, 

I feare, T teare twill prooue a troublefbme world. Enter duo. 

3 » Cst. Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes hould of good King Edwards deeth ? v 
r. It doth, 3 .Then mailers looke to fee a troublous world 
i . No.no, by v_,:>ds grace bis iorinc fh ill raigne. 

3. Wo 10 that land rhatsgonernd by achijde. 

__ 2* In him there is hope of gouernmer.t, 

That in bis fonage , counfell vnder him, 

Awd in his full ripened yearn, himfelle, 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne well . 1 

1 . So flood the cafe when Harry the fixe 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine moneths old. 



3 .stood the ftacc fo ; no good my friend not fo. 
For then this land was famoufly in. icht 
With politicks grauc counfcll : then the King 
Had TertUQUs Vnclcs to procedl his Grace. 
ff this, both by the father and mother. 





3- Better it were they all came byjhe father 
Or by the father there were Rone at all .* 
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of Richard the Third. 

For emulation now, who fliallbc earned. 

Which touch vs all too Rccre if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of qiocejler , 
j n \ t he Quecnes kindred haughtre and ptoude, 
j a d were they to be rulde.and not 1 ule, 

This fickly land might folacc as before. 

2. Come,conae, we feare the worft,all fhall be well, 

q. When clouds appeare, wife men put one their clokes. 
When greate leaues tail, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne fets who doth not looke for night ? 
Vmimely ftormes make them expert a dearth : 

AW men be well •• but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we defcrue, or I expedt, 
x. 7 ruly the foules of men ate full of dread : 

Yea cannot almofl reafon with a man 
Jhatlookes not hcauy and full of feare. 

3 . Before the time of change, ftill is it lo .* 

By adcuineinftin£t mens mindes uiiftraft 
Enfuing dangers as by proofe we fee, 

7lie waters fwell before a boyftrous ftormc : 

But leaue it all to Ged : whether away ? 

2. We are fc-nt for to the Iuftice. 

•3. tAnd fo was I,ile beare you company 

Enter Cardinals, 'Dutches of Torke.Qu.yoHvg Yorke, 
Car. Lift night 1 hcatc they hy at Nothainpton, 

At ftony- ft.at-ford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day will they be heare. 

Dut. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope lie is much growne fince laft I faw him. 

Qu. But I hecrcno they fay my fortne of Yorks 
Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Yor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my yongcoufen it is good to grow. 

Y or. Granam, on night as we did fit at i’upper. 

My vnde Rmers talkr how I did grow 
More then my brother, l quoth my Vncla Glo. 

Smajl eatbs haue grace, great w r eeds grow a pace s 
- 4 nd fince me thinks I would 
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Becaufc fivcctc flowers^rre flo w,and weedes ma ke-haf}, 
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-TX'/r, Good faith, good faith : the faying did »ot hold 
In him that eJid obireSt tlve fame to thee : J 

I ic was the wretched/} thing when hewasyoun", 

So long a growing and Co leafureJy, 

7 batifihis were a rule he fhould he gracious# 

Car, Why Mrddam, lb no doubt he is, 

Dut, J hope fb too but yet let mothers doubt. 

Y Tor ; Now b .v my troth if I had becne remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Modes grace a flout, (' mioc 

J hat fhould liaue ncerer touche his growth then he did 
X>«r.How my pretty Yorke : I pray chcc let mehrarcir 
Y°r. Marry they fay.thatmy Vficle grew fo faft. 

That ne could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old , 

7 was full two yearcs ere I could geta tooth. 

Crranam, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Jw. I| pray thee pretty Yorke, who told thee fo ? 

*° r ' Granam, hisNurfe. 

&nt, Why, fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not (he, I cannot tell who told me. 

H*‘ perilous boy : go too thou art too fhrewd. 

Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Q» Pitchers hath earcs. Emer Doy r (L 

Car. He ere comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dor fa. 
What newes Lord Marques? 

'o° r ij SUC !e ttCW f S Lord » as § riues mc ^ vnfold. 

"ow fares the Prince ? 

Dor. Weil Madam, and in healch : 

Dut, What is the newes then? 

Dor Lord Riuers , and Lord G>*y,arc fent to Pomfret 

With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners ' 

CD-ut. Who hath committed rhem ? 

Cl ” ' J bc M'S^ty Dukes Gloceflet and Buckingham. 
Car, Fox what oftcncc ? * 

Per-Tkeiummc of all I can, I haue difdofed .• 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 

Isall vuknowneto me, my gracious Lady- 

me, I fee the downfall of our Houfe, 

The Ttgernow hathC>aze the gentle Hinde: 

^multing tyrany begins to iet. 



' of Richard the Third. 

Vponthe innocent and Iawlefle tliroane : 
Welcome deftruefti^n, death and maffacrc, 

J fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dat. Accurftdand vnquiet wrangling dales. 
Hew many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his life to get the crowrie. 

And of ten vp and downe my fonnes were toft, 
For me to ioy and wcepc their gaine and lolfe. 
And being feated, and domefticke broyies 
C!eane®uei blowne, thcmfekics the conquerous. 
Make war vpen themfcJucs, blood agaiuft blood, 
Selfe agjinft felfe, O prepofterous 
yfnd frank ticke outrage, end thy damned fplecne. 
Or let me die tolooke on death no more, 

Qu. Come, come, my boy, we will to Sandtuary, 
'Dm. He goe along with you. 
j Qa. You haue no caufe. 
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For my part, lie refigre vnto your grace, 

The Scale I keepe, and fo betide to me, 
well J tender you, and all yours : • 

. C'ome lie conduft you to the Sandhiary. 

7be Trumpets found Enter young prince, Duke of 
C, locejier,and But hmgfam.fardmall^c. 

rT If lwcetc Prince to London to your chamt 
Glo. Welcome lwcetc Cofen m y thoughts fouerai-ne j 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

?m. No Vnde,bm our crolfesone the way. 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome and I eauv 
Iwant more Modes hccrc to welcome me . ’ 

h Swcct2 Prmce > the vntaimed venue of your veares 
«auc nor yet diced into the worlds deceit • ? * 

jlL^cu- Can y ° U of a man, 

i hen of his outward Ihew, which God he koowe* 
Thorne or ncuer mmpetb with the heart: 

Thoferueles which you wane were dangerous 

£$■ § racc a «ended to their fugred woris 
Bw looke not cache poyf« 110 f their bcflr{ , j 
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God keepc you from them, and from fuch falfe friends. 

Pnu.G od kecpe me from falfe fricnds.but they were nosjj 
Glo. My Lord .the M lioref London comes to grecte.you, 
Enter Lord Ad sire. 

Lo.Af. Gcd blefll’ your Grace , with health 
Fri-j. I thanke yen good ray Lord and that 
I thought my mother, and my brother Yorkg, 

W ould long ere this haue mer vs on the way •• 

Fie what a Hog is Hayings t hat he comes not 
To cell vs whether they will come or no, Enter L Haft, 

Buc. And in good time hecrc comes the fweating Lord, 
Erin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come? 
Haft. On what occalion God he knowes not I : 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother Yorkg 
Haue taken Sanftuary : The tender Prince 
Would faine come with trie to meetc your Grace : 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc, Fie, whatan indirc&andpeeuifli courfc 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinal 1 .) will your Grace 
Pcrfvvade the Queene to fend the Duke of Tor kg 
Vnto his Princely brother prcfently ? 

If file deny, Lord Haftwgs goe with them. 

And from her icalous armes plucke him perforce, ' 

Car. My Lo.o( Buckingham, if my wcake oratory 
Can from his mother wiunc the Duke of Tor kg 
Anon cxpedl him heere : but if fhe be obdurate 
T o mildc intreaties, God forbid 
We fiio ild infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blefled Sanctuary :tiot for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty of fo great a finne, 

Buc. You arc too fenceldfe cbllinatc my Lord, 
Tooceremonius and Traditionall : 

Weigh it but with the greatnefle of his age. 

You breake not Sanctuary in fcazing him : 

The benefit tbereofis alwayes granted 
To thofe whofc dealings haue deferued theplacc, 

Had thofe who haue the wit to ciaime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 
uind therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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Then take him from thence that is not there. 

You breake no priuiledge nor charter there : 

Oft haue I heard of Sanauaay men, 

But fanftuary children neucr till now. 

Car. My Lord, you /ball ouer- rule my raiud for ©nee ? 
Comeenc Lord Haftsng.'F'dlyougoc with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord . £xtt. Car. eft Haft, 

Prin t G ood Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may : 

Say Vnde Glecefttr, if our brother come. 

Where ftiall we l'oiourne till our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall feife .* 

Ifl may counfell you feme day or two 
Your highnoffe lhall repofe you at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafc as mall be thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Pm. I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did Mints Caftr build that place my Lord ? 

Buc . He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which finccfucceding ages hauerediefied. 

Prw. Is it vpon record or elfc reported 
Succeffiucly from age to age hee builc it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prm. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth (hould Hue from age to age. 

As twerc retaild to all pofteritic, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo, So wife.fo young, they fay do neucr liue long. 

Prut, What fay you Vnde? 

Git. I fay with out Cara&ers fame Hues long .* 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin. That lulittt Cafer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit, 

His witfetdownc to make his valour liue : 

Death makes noconqucft of his conquerour, 

For now he Hues in fame, though Dot in life: 

He tell you what my Coufen ’Buckingham. 

Buc. What my gracious Lord ? 

Brin. And ifl Hue vntill I be a man. 

F Ut 
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He winne our ancient right in France agtine, 

Or dye a fouldier a$ I liu’d a King, 
glo. Short fommert lightly haue a forward fpring, 

Enter young T orke , Hafitngt ,Car Await , 

Bue. Now ingood time, hecre come* the Dukeof Tortt 
Prin • Richard of Torkt how fares our noble brother.* ' 
Tor . Well my deare Lord : fo mud I call you now. 
Prin. I brother to ourgriefe,asit is yours : 

T oo late bee died that might haue kept this title. 

Which by his death hath loft much maiefty, 

Cio. Howfaites our coufen noble Lo. of Torre. 

Tor A thankeyou gentile rncle ; O my Lord, 

You laid that Idle weeds are faft in growth ; 

The Prince my brother hath out grownc me. farre, 

Glo, He hath my Lord. 

Tor. and therefore is he idle ? 

Glo Oh my fairo coufen I muft not fay fo. 

TV. Then he is more beholding to yon then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foueraigne. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vnclc giue me this dagger. 
glo. My dagger little coufen with all my heart*' 

Prtn. A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind vnclc that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, 

Glo. A greater gift then that He giue my coufen. 

Tor. A greater gift, O thats thefword too it. 

Glo. I gentle coufen were it light enough. 

7 ortO then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begegr nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor I weigh it lightly were It heauier. 

G/o.What would you haue my weapon little Lo. 

7V.I would that 1 might thanke you as you call me. 
Glo. How if Tor, Little. 

Prin. M y L. of Torke will ftill bee crofle in talke : 
Vncle your grace knowes how to beare with him. 

Tor, You meane to beare me, not to beare with me; 
Vude.my brother mockes both you and me, 
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Becaufe that I am little like an ^pe. 

He thinkes that you fhould beare me one yourflioulders, 
^ Bnc. With what a flaarpe prouided wit hcc reafons, 

To mitigaw ‘he fcorne hec giue his vnele, 

Heprctely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning and fo young is wonderfull. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleafe you pafle along ? 

Irfy felfe snd ray good coufen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to intieat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
yv.What will yongoc rntothc Tower my Lord? 
p r i„. My Lord prote&or will haue it fo. 

Ter. I fhall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower, 

Glo. Why what fhould you feare? 
far.Marry my vncle CUrenet angry ghoft : 

My Granam told me he was murdred there. 

Prin, I feare no vncles dead. 

Git. Nor none that Hue, I hope. 

Prin. And if they Hue, I hope I neede not feare. 

But come my L.with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them,goe I rntothe Tower. 

Exeunt, Prtn > Tor,HaJ}, t Dor.manet,'Bi/h,Buc. 

Bac. Thinke you my Lo, this Kctle prating Torke, 

Was not inccnccd by his fubtile mother, 

Totaunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Git. No doubt, no doubt, O ti« a perlous boy, 

Bold, quickCjingenious.forward, capable. 

He is all the mot hers from the top to the toe. 

Bat. Well let them reft .* come hither Cateihp, 

Thou art fworne as deeply to cffe& what wc intend, 

As elofely to concede what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way : 
Whatthinkeft thou, is it not an eafie matter 
To make WrlUam h.HaJhngs ofourmmde, 

For the inftalment of this noble Duke, 

Inthefeateroyallof this famous lie ? 

C«. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wone to ought againft him. 

. What tbinkeft thou then of Stanley , what will he ? 

F 4 
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Cat. He will doe #11 in all a* Haft in gs doth* 

Bnc. Wcli then no more but this • 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord Hafttngs, how he fluids affedted 
Viuoourpurpole, If he be willing, 

Encourage him and (l>ew him all our realons .■ 

If he be leaden, Icie. cold, vnwilling, 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination. 

For wc to morrow hold deuided counfcls, 

Wheicin thy feife (halt highly be employed, 

Glo. Commend me to Lo. C*tesbj 

His ancient knotof dangerous aduerfaiies 
To morow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, \ 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentile M' 5 Shore onegen'ile kifle the more. 

Buc. Good Catesbjefisft chisbuflineffe found ly, | 

Cat. My good Lords both : withal! the heedelmay. 

Clo. Shall wee heere from you Catesby ere wee fleepe ? 
Cat. You (hall my Lord. Exit Catesby 

Glo. At Crosby place, there (hall you finde vs both. 

Buc. Now mv Lord what fhall we doe if we perceine 
William Lord Haftmgs will not yeeld to ourcomplots? 

Glo . Chop offhis head man, fomewbac we wil ! doe, 

And looke when I am King, clatme thou of mee 
The Earledome of ILcrf ird and the mooueables, 
Whereofthc King my brother Rood pofleft. 

Buc. We chime that promife at your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingneffe , ; 

Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
wc may d igeft our complots in fome forme. Ex uM 

Enter a mefenger to Lord Haft tugs. 

Mejf. What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore f 
Mejf. A mefienger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Lo.Htf. 
Haft. Whatsaclocke? 

Meffftf pon the flroke of foure. 

Haft. Cannot thy raafter fleepe the tedious nights ? 

Mef. So it fhould feeme by that I haue to fay : 
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c; r ft he commends him to your noble LordfHip. ' 
tfW? And then. Me f. And then he fends you word, 

Hr dreamt to night, the Boarc had caft his helme : 

Bcfides he fayes, there are twocounfels held, 

J nd that many be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordftiips pleafure 
If prefently you will take horfe with him, 
jtad with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To (bun the danger thathis foulc diuines. 
yj»ft. Good fellow goe rcturne vntomy Lord: 

Bid him not feare the feparated counfels .* 

Hu honour and my felfe are at the one , 
j n( j at the other is my feruant Catesby : 

Where nothing can proceede that rouebeth vs, 

Whereof I (hall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his fcares are (hallow wanting inftancy. 

And for his dreames I wonder he is fo fond, 

Totruft the mockery ofv iquiet lumbers. 

To flic the B jare bef ore the Boarc perfues vs, 

Were to incence the Boarc to follow vs. 

An d make purfuite where he did meane to chafe : 

Go bid thy mailer rife and come to me, 

And wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (ball fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

Mejf, My gracious Kord lie tell him what you fay. Ez.it. 

Enter (fatesby to Lord Haftings. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby : you are early Sirring, 

What newes, what newes, in this our tottering ftate ? 

Cat. it is a reeling world indeede my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer Rand vpright 
Till 'Rjchdrel weare the Garland of the R e lme. 

Haft, Wbo } weare the Garland ? docfl thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord. f Crowne ? 

Haft, lie haue this crowne of mine, cut ftona my fboul- 
Ete I will fee the crowne fo foulc mifplalle : (ders, 

But canft thou geffe that he doth ay me at it ? 

^ C<f ,Vpon my life nay L. and hopes tofinde you forward 
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"Vpon bis party for the gainc there of, 

Aad there vpon he fends you this good newest 
That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queenc, muft die at Tomfret. 

Haft.Indeedc I am no mourner for this newes, 
Becaufe they haue bcene ftill mine enemtes : 

But that He giue my voyce on Richards fide. 

To b irre my matters heires in true ditt nt, 

God knewes I will not do it to the death. 

Cat . God keeps your Lordlhip in that gracious minde, 
Haft. But I fhall laugh at this a twclmonth hence. 
That they who brought me to my mattets bate, 

I liuetolookevpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby. Cat. What my Lord ? 

Haft. Ere a Fort-night make me elder, 
lie lend lome packing that yet think e not one i t. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprepard, andlooke not for ir. 

Haft. O monttrous, monflrous, and lb fals it out 
With %iuersf r *ughan,Graj, and lo twill doo 
With ibme men else, who thinke themfclues as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowft are dcare 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat . The Princes both make high account of you. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft A know they doc and I haue well deferued it. 
Enter L erd Stanley, 

What my L. where is yout Boate-fpearemau? 

Feare you the Boarc, and goe you fo vnprouided ? 
Stan. My L-good morrow? good morrow Catiby; 

Y ou may ieft one, bur by the holy Roode, 

I doe not like theft feuerall counfds I. •• 



Haft. My L. I hold my lift as dearc as you doe yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but chat I know our ftate ftcure, 

I would befo triumphant as, lam? 

Stan. The Lords of Pomfrtt w hen they rode from Lon Aw, 
Were iocund,and fuppofdc their ftates was fure. 



oj Richard the Third . 

Andindeedehad nocaufcto miftraft.- 
But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This fuddaen fcab of rancor I mifdoubc. 

Pray God I fay, I proue a needlcfle coward, 

But come my Lord (hall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go : but flay , heare you not the newes? 

This day thole men you talke of are beheaded. 

Sta. They for their truth might better weare their b tads. 
Then fomc that haue accufed them weare their hats •• 

Bat come my L. let vs away. Exit. L. Stanley, & Cat. 
Halt. Go you before lie follow prefently. 

Enter Haftingi a ’Purfiuant. 

H«ft. Well met Haftingj,hovi goes the world with thee t 
Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Lordlhip to ask? 
Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when I met thee laft where now wee meetc 
Then was Igoing prifener to the Tower, 
Bythefuggeftionofthc Quccnes alies .* 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfc) 

This day thofe enemyes are put to death, 

And I in better ftate then euer I was. 

Pur. God fold it to your Honours good content. 

H*ft. Gramcrcy Haftmgs, hold fpend thou that. 

Hegtues him hie purfe. 

Tur. God fa u e your Lordlhip. £ xit. Pur. Enter a Pritft. 
Haft. What Sir lobn, you are w ell met : 

I arn beholding to you for your laft dayes exercift : 

Come the next Sabboth,and I will content you. Hewbifpert 
Enter Buckingham. (in his ears, 

Bue. How now Lord Chamber lame, what talking with a 
Yourfricnds at Tomfret they do* need the Pricft, (piicft. 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when I met this holy mao* 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do, but long I iliall not ftay, 

I (hall returne before your Lordlhip thence, 

H aft . Tis like enough for I ftay dinner there. 

&ue. And fupper too although toou knoyveft it not j 
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Come (hall wee goe along ? 

Enter Str Richard Rathff'e pith the Lerd Rtutrs 
Gray and F r *u%b*v, prisoners, 

Rat. Ceme bring forth the prifoncrs. 

Rw. Sir Richard Rathff'e, let me tcJI thee this : . 

Today thou lhaltbehold a fubie& die, 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepethe Prince fromallthcpackeofyou; 
A knot you areofdamned blood- fuckers. 

Rttt. O Pamfref, Pomfret. Othou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peareg : 

Within the guilty dofureofthy walks 
Richard the feeond hcere was hackt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difinall Ionic, 

We giue thee vp our guildcffc blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curie it falne vpou our heads. 

For (landing by, when Richard llabd her fonne. 

Rift. 7*nen curft (he Mattings, then curft (he Bucking^ 
Then curft (he Richard. O remember God, 

T o hearc her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my lifter and her princely fonne .* 

Be fatisfied dearc God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, di/patch , the limit of your Hues is out, 
Rite, Come Gray, come V augham, let vs all imbracc 
-^nd take our lcaues vntill we meete in heauen. ExtnnU 
Enter the herds to cennfell. 

Haft. My Lords stance, the canfc why wee are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this toyall day ? 

Sue. Ate all things fitting for that royall time i 
-D*r. It is, and let but nomination. 

Bifh.To morrow then, I geffe a happy time. 

Iter. Who knowes the Lord ‘FroteClort minde herein? 
Who is moft inward with the noble D uke ? his mini 
ttijh. Why you my L.me thinks you ftiould Iboneft knov 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours .nor I no more of bis, then you of mine, 
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Lord ffafiiiigti you and he Ore Ueere in feu#. 

' tfuft, I thahke his grace , I know Ire feu#s tM m\\ 1 
But for his purpofe iti the Certstfatfoft 
I hsue not founded blmjnot he 
His graces pkaSwe any way therein? 

But you my 1, may name the time, 

^nd in the Dukes bcbalfc lie glue my noyce* 

Which J prefume he will take in good part, 

w in good time hcere comes the Puke bimfeife- 
Enter giaeefftr , 

do, My noble L, and coufens all good morrQW s 
I haue bcene long a fleepe, but now I hope 
My ab fence doth negkift no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might haue bcene concluded^ 

But. Had not you come vpon your kew my' Lord, 

Wiliam L, Hajliugj had now pronounft your part s 
I meant your voyce from crowning of the King, 

Git, Then my Li Maflings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lordftiip knowes me well| and foue* me well. 

Haft, I thank? your grace, 

Git- My Lord of Plie, 

Bijh My Lord, 

G/o, When I was lad in Holborne, 

J law good ftrawberics in your garden there, 

I doc befcech you fend for (omc of them, 

JfyUgoemy Lord, 

Gl» Coulcn Buckingham, a word with you $ 

Casesky hath founded Haftwgt in our bufinefle, 

And findes the telly gentleman fo hotc, 

At he will loofe his head ere giue confent,- 
His maifters fonne as yvcrrfhipfull he termes it. 

Shall look the royalty et png/ands throane. 

But, Withdraw you hence my L. Ik follow you. px.Glc-, 
Bar. We haue not yet (it downe this day of triumph. 
Tomorrow in mine opinion is too foone s 
fori my felfe am not fo well prouided, 

A? cife I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btjkopof Elte , f berries, 

Where is my L. Prateilsr.l haue font for thcle draw- 
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Haft. His grace lookes chetefully and fmootb to day, 
Thers fotne conceitc or other liks him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a Ipirit, 

I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendomc, 

That can letter hide his louc or hate then bee : 

For by hu face ttraighc (hall you know his heart* 

Dar. What of his heart perceiue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

Haft.Mztty that with no man here he is offended. 

For ifhewere.he would hauefhcwdcitinhisfacc. 

Dar. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enter Gloceftcr, 

Glo . I pray you all, what dotheydeferuc 
That do confpire my death with diuelifh plots 
Ofdamned witchcraft, and that haue pteuaild 
Vp©n my body with their hellifh charmcs ? 

Hafi.laz tender loue I beare your grace my Lord 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatioeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

C 7 / 0 , Then be your eyes the witnefle of this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is like a blaftcd fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards vvifc,that monftrou.s witch, 
Conforted with that harlot flrumpet Shore , 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Haft. Ifthey hauc donethu thing my gracious Lord. 
Gle. If thou TroteZlor of this damned ftrumpet, 

Tclft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head .* Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I (ee the (amc/omc (ee it done : . 

The reft that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunt jmaxa 
Haft }No,vioSm England, not a whit for me .Cayeitb H*f 
For I too fond might haue preuented this : 

Stanley did dreame the boarc did race his helroe. 

But I difdaind it and did fcornc to flic, 

Three times to day my footecloth horfe did flumble, 

And ftarted when he lookt Ypqp the Tower, 
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loth to beareme to the flaughter-houfe. 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

Js twefe triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd, 

Jni I my (clfefecure in grate and fauour , 

Oh (JHargret, Margret : now thy heauie curie 
Is lightened on poore Haft mgs wretched head, 
f Cat. Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would bee at dinner : 
Make a (hort (hrift he longs to fee your head. 

Haft.O momentary ftate of worily naea. 

Which we more hunt for, then for the grace of heauen.* 

Who builds his hopes in the aire of your faire lookes, 

Liues like a drunken fayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
late the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the bloeke,beare him my head. 

They fmile at me, that (bortly (hall be dead Exeunt 4 

Safer Duke of G locefter ,and Bueki»gbam t m armour. 

Gle. Come coufen,canft thoa quake & change thy colours 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

^nd then begin againe and flop againe, 

tAt if thou were deflraught and madd with terror, 

Sue. T ut feare not me, 
lean counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speakcand looke backe and prie on euery fide ; 

Intending deepe (ufpition gaftly lookes 
Ate at my feruice like inforced Gniles* 

-^nd both are ready in their offices 
7o grace ray ftratagems. Enter Maior t 

Glo. Here comes the maior. 

'Sue. Let me alone to entertaine him. Lord maior 
£/«.Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Bnc. Tht reafon we haue fent for you. 

Glogatesby otisr looke the wallcs. 

5#e.Rarke, / heareadrumme, 

C/fl’ Cooke backe defend thee, here are enemies. 

But. God and our iaocency defend ys 
Gfr. 0,0, be quiet, it is Cateiby. 

. G a EuUf 
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Enter Catesby with Hajiings he A i. 

Cat. Heere is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&cd Hafiings. 

Glo. So deare I lou’d the mao, that 1 muft weepe.* 

I aooke him for the plained harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpou this earth* Chriflian.* 

Looke ye my Lord M iior : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccrec thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub’d his vice with fheyv of yertue,, 

Tha : his apparent open guilt omitted : - • 

I imane his conuerfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder of fufpedh 
£«c.’WclI,wcll,hc was the couertft fhtltred traitor 
That eaerliu’d, would you hauc imagined. 

Or almoft beleue, were it not by great preferuatioo 
Weiiueto ttlJ it you ? the fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counted houfe. 

To murder uie and my good Lord Glocefler. 

Ma VVhac had he fo ? 

Glo. Whacthinka ye, we arc Tuikcsor InHJels, 

Or that wee fiiould againft the courfe of Law, 

Procecde thus rafhly to the vilkincs death. 

But that the extreame perrill of the cafe, 
i he peace of England, ajid ourperlonsfafety 
Jnforft vs to this execujrfm ?• 

Ma. Now faire Befall you,he deferued his death, 

And you my good L. both hau: well proceeded. 

To warne falfc traitotsfrom the likeactempts : 

I ncuer Jooktfor better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore , 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vntillyour Lordfhip came to lee his death, 

Whichnow the longing haft ofthefe our friends 
Some what againft our meaning hauc preuented, ; 
Becaufe my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
f he traitor fpeake.and timeroufly confefle *• 

The manner, and the purpofe of hxs treafbn. 

That you might well hauc fignified the fame. 

it-.*- 




^/Richard the Third. 

Vntothe Citizens, who happfty may 
Mifccnfture vs iivtiim; and waile his death. 

M*> My good L .your gracious word fliall feme. 

As well as 1 had fetneor heard him Ipcake i 
And doubt you not right noble Princes both, . 

]3ut lie acquaint your durious Citizens 
W ith ali your iuft proceedings in this cafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifti your Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Buc.. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet witneffe whac we did intend and fo my LoMB adue. 

Glo , Mtcr , after coufen Buckingham. Exit Maior. 

The Maior cow aids Guild-hall hies him in all poft* 

There at your mceteft aduantage of the time, . 

Infcrre the b a Hardy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Sdwara put to deach a Citizen, 

On ly for faying he would make his fonne 

Heire to the Crowse, meaning (indeedt) his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was tearmcdlR 
Mcrcouer, vrge his hateful! luxury. 

And beatHal! appetite in change ofluft,- 

Which ftretchcd to their leruants, daugbtcrs,wiucs. 

Eutr. where his luftfull eye, or fauage heart, 

Wichout controlc lifted to make hisptey : 

Nay for anted thus farre comenearc'my perfon, 
l et! them, when that my mother went w ith child 
Or thaevnfatiat Edward, noble Torke, 

My princely father then had warres in France } 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ifluc was not his begot, "P •••. .. :Ji - 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my f ather „• 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Because you know my Lord, my brother hues. 

Buc. Fcare not tny Lord, He play the Orator 
As it the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Were for my felfe, 

fj* ^ y°u thriue well, bring them to Baynards Caftle, 
Wh^c you Hull find? me well accompanied 

■ — G T 
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The Tregidie 

With reuerend fathers and well learned Bifhops." 

Sue. A bout three or foure a dockeleoke to hearc 
What newes Guild-hall affordcth,and Co my Lord farewell 
Glo. Now will I in to take loine priuie order (£x, Bix, 

To draw the Braces of £ lareneepu c of fight, 

_^od to giue notice that uo manner of perfon 
e At any time haue recourfc vnto the Princes. Exit, 

Enter a Scriuener with 4 paper in his hand. 

This is the indictment of the good Lord Huflings i 
Which in a fet hand fairely is ingroff’d. 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 

,*tfnd tnatke how well the fequeil hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to wric it ouer, 

Foryeftcrnightby fotesby was it brought me, 

The prefideat was full as long a doeing, 

-4n d yet within thefe fiue houres liu’d Lord Hafitngs 
VntaintedjVncxammed :free at liberty.* 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who’s fo grolTe 
That fees not this palpable deuicc ? 

Yet who lb blind but fayes he fees ic not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feene in thought : Exit, 

EntcrGloceftcr at tme doore, 'Buckingham 4t Another. 
Glo. How now tny Lord what fayes the Citizens ? 

Sue. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens arc mumme and fpeake not a word. 

Gl». Toucht you the baftardyof Edwards Children / 
Sue. I did.* with the infatiate greedinefleof his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baftardy, 

As being got your father then in France : 

Withall! did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father t 
Both in forme and noblcneflcof minder 
Layd vpon all your vi&ories in Scotland : 

Y our Dilcipline in warre,wifedomc in peace .* 

Your bounty, venue, fairehumilitie : 

Indccde leftjnothieg fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’tor fleightly handled in difcouife * 

And when my oratory grew toend. 



^Richard the Third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries good. 

Cry God faue Richard Englandsroyall King* 

Glo. ^,and did they fo ? 

Sue. No fo God helpe me, 

Butlike dumbe ftatues or breathlefie fiones, 

Gazdc each on other and Iookt deadly pale : 

Which when I law, I reprehended them : 

And afkt the Maior what meanes this wilful filcnce/ 

His anfwere was the people were net wont 
To be fpooketoojbut by the Recorder. 

Tbenhc was vrgde to tell my tale againer 
Thusfaiih the Duke, thus hath the Duke infect 
But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe: 

When he had done, fome followers of mineowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cryed.God faue King Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

Thisgcnerail applaufc and louing fhout-c, 

Argues your wifedomeand your loue to Richard t 
And fo make off and came away. 

Glo. what tonguclefle blockcs were they, would they not 
Sue . No by my troth my Lord, (Tpcake ? 

Gh. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 
Bttc. The Mayer is heere : and intend fome fearc. 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty fute : 

And look? you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And ftand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He build a holy defcant j 
Be not eafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydesparc, fay no, but take it. 

G/f.Feare not me, if thou canft pleade as well for them, 

I can fay nay to thee for my fclfe. 

No doubt wecle bring it to a happy iflue. 

£«.you fhall fee what I can do, get you vp to the leads, £* 
rvow my Lord Maior, you dance attendance heere, 
jthmke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter fatesby 

cl C x? C j his .? ru f Dt : how now Catesbj^hzt fayes hee? 

My Lord he doth intreat vour grace 
' 0 Vlfrt him to morrow, or nest day : 
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The Traged/e 

He is within anditwarcucrend:Fathir$» r>: y 

Diuincly bent to meditation, ' . ; 

And in no worldly fute would he be tnoud, 

To draw him from his hoiy exercife* 

i? Rctunie^ood 

Tcii him my fcIfe^eMai^r^S^'.Cifjam • ■ &4 

In dcepc defignes and matters ofg-rest moment, 

No IciTe importing them then our gcneSr.all good, 

Ara come to haue ionic confcrencowith hisgracg s 
Cat. lie tell him wha^ yqu lay my Lord. i0 f- f 
Sue. A ha my Lord, tfdslfcinceis hot an-Edwardt 
"He is not lulling on a lea wd d3y bed. 

But on his knees at meditation 
Not dally ing with a brace ofCurtizans,, 

But meditating. tjvitji'twodeepe, JDiiiipes : 

Nocflecpingto ingr^fle hisidlebody. 

But praying to inrich his warehfull foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
i ake on himfelfe the fbueraignety thereon. 

But fure I fearc we fhall neper wjnne him to in •, 

Ma. Marry God forbid hi? grace fhould fay vs nay, t j 
Enter Cates 6 y. 

Sue. I fearc he will, how now Cattsbj , 

What fayes yout Lord .? 

CWr.My Lord he wonders to what end you haue aflembkd 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My lord,hefeares you meaneno good to him. 

Sue * Sory lam my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpecf me that I mcane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfect loue to him, 

^nd fc once more returne and tell his grace j 
When holy and dcuout religious men, 

at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter SJch, and twe Bifitps aloft, 

'JHai, See where he Rands betweene two Ciergimen. 
Bus. T wo prop* ofvertue for a Chriftian Prince j 
To Ray him from the fall of vanity. 

Famous 




of Richard the Third. 

Famous PlantAjrenet, moft graciousprincc, 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft ; 

And pardon rsthe interruption 
Ofthy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale.' 
git. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I rather doe bcfecch you pardon me, 

Whoearneftin thcftruice of my God, 

Negle&tbe vifitation of my friends : 

Butleauingf his.what is your graces plesfare? 

Sue. Euen that I hope which plcafethGod abeue. 

And all good men of this rngoaernd He- 
Git . I doe fufpcdf, I haue done fome offence. 

That fecrae difgracious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignoranee : 

Sue. You haue my Lord : would it pleafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Git. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Sue. Then know it is your fault chat you tefigne 
The Supreame Seate,thc throane.maiefticalJ, 

The Scepter office of your Anccftors. 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

While# in the mildeneffe of yourfleepie thoughts, 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good -• 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbcs. 

Her face defac’t with fear* of infamy. 

And altnoft fhould red in this fwaliowing gulph 
Of blinde forgetfullncfle and darkeobliuion : 

Which to tecouer we hattily foiicite 
Your gracious felfetotakeon you the foueraigntyjthereof. 
Not as Trotettor, Steward, Subfiitute, 

Nor lowly fa£for for an others gaine ? 

But as fucceftiuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Emperie,your owne : 

Forchis confored with the Citizens, 

Your wotfhipfui! and very Jouing friends. 

And by there vehement irrigation. 

In this iuft fote come I to monc your Grace. 

^ I know not whither to depart infiknee, 

If H 
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Thr Tragedie 

Ot bitterly to fpeake in your rcproofe, 

Bert fitteft my degree or your condition r 
Tour loue def rues my thankcs, but my defers 
Vnmeritable fhanes your high requett, 

Firft if all obftades were cutaway, 

And that my path were eucn to the crowue. 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Tet fo much is ray poucrty offpinc, 

So mighty and fo many my defcds, 

As I had rather bide me from my grcatnefle, 

Being a Barke to brookc no mighty fea, 

Then in my greatcnefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of uy glory fmothered s. 

But God be thanked thers no neede tor me. 

And much I neede to helpe you if neede were. 

The royall tree hath left vs royall finite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing bourcs of time. 
Will well become the feate of maiefty • 

And make no doubt vs happy by his raigac. 

On him I lay, what you would on me : 

The right and fortune.of his happy flat res. 

Which God defend that I fbould wring from him. 
But . My Lord this argues confcience in your grace 
But the refpefts thereof are nice and triuial!, 
Allcircumffances well cofidcred. 

Tou fay that Edward is your brothers (cnne. 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft be was contra&ed to Lady Lucie. 

Tour mother hues, a witneffe to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bena fitter to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care.ciazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- warning and diftreffed widdoW, 

Eucn in the afternoone of herbeft dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his luttfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

To bale dedenfion loathed bigamie, 

By bet ax this yulayyfuU bed he got, 



Of Richa rd the Third, 

This Edward , whom our manners tertne the Prince; 
More bitterly could expoftulate, 

Saue that for rcuerencc to lomealiue 
I fine a fparing limet to my tongue : ,n 

lien good my Lord, take to your royall fdfc. 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 

Jfnot to blefle vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ttocke. 

From the corruption of abufietime, 

Vnto a lineal! true deriued courfc. 

Maj- Do, good my Lord, your citizens entreat you 
Cat. O make them iovfull,grant their lawfull fute. 
file. Alas, why fhould you keape thefe cares on me 
lam vnfiefor ftate and dignity : 

Idoebefeech you take it not amifie, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you. 
t$c. If you refufeic as in loue and zcale, 

Lothtodepofe the childe your brothers foone, 

A i well we know youi tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to youre kin, 

And equally indeed to all ettates. 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 

Tout brothers fonne fhall ncucr raigne cur King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 
Tothedifgtaceand downefallofyour boufe.* 

And in this refulution here I lesue you, , 

Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat no more, 

Glo. 0 doc not fweare my Lord of Buctyvghaw . 

Cat, Call them againe,my Lord and accept their fute 
A*o.Do good my Lord, leaft all the land doe rew it. 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
well call them againe,I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intrem. 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule, 

Coufen of Buckingham ,and you (age graue men, 
mceyou will buckle fortune on My backe, 
obrarethe burthen whether I will ot no, 
m uft haue patience to endure the lo,ide, 

H a 
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But if blacke fcandall or fo foale fact reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impcfiiion, 

.Yonr meerc inforcement flball acquittance ms 

? tom alfcb'd impure blots and ftaines thereof, 
orGod heknowesand youmay partly foe. 

How farre I am from the defirc thereof ' 

May . God blefle your grace, we fee ft, and will fay it 
Glo. In faying lo,you (hall but fay the truth. 

Hue, Then I falute you with this kingly title r 
.Long Iiue King Richard, England* royafl King, 
May.Ankh. 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you tribe crown'd? 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you wilfbaue it fo. 

Bus. To morrow^then wc will attend your grace. 
glo. Come let vs to our holy taske againe ? " ‘ 
Farewell good coulen, farewell gentle friends. !< 

Enter Qneene mitblr, ‘Dutches dfTorj^l'Mariqtiit 
Dorfet at one do or clutches of Glocfter 
at another doore. 

jDut. Who meetes Ts.heeremy Neece Tlantagenet ? 
Q*. Sifter well met, Whither a way fo faft ? 

‘Dfit. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as Tgurile, 
Vpou i he like deuotioa asyour felues, 

Tog ratulate the tender princes there. 

Ou. Kind lifter thankes week enter altogether. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant cbmes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue, 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lira. Well Maddam and in health : but by your leaue, 

I may not fuffer you to vifit him. 

The King hath ftraightiy charged to the contrary. 

Ou. The King, why, who’s that ? 

Lieu. I cry you mercy I mcane the Lord TroteSlor. 

Qa. The Lord protein him from that Kingly title: 
Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother whofhould keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will fee them. 

Dnt.Glo, Their Aunt I am in law, in fouc their mother : 




^Richard the Third. 

Then feare not thou, He beare thy blame, •! 

jlttA take thy office from thee one my perill. 

Lieu. I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me-.* 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. '-y- 

Stan. Let mebut mecte your Ladies at anboure hence,, 
^nd lie falute your grace of Torke, as mother .• 
jdiid reucrent looker one, of two faite Quecne*. 

Come Madam, you muft goe with me to Weflminfier, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royal! Quecne. u /> 

Qh. O curtny lace in funder, that’ my pent heart 
Miy baue fomc fcope to be ate, or elfc I found 
With this dead liking ne wes. 

; D<?r.Madam haue comfort, how fare* youj grace? 

Qh. O Dorfet y fpcakfcnot to me, gtt thee hence. 

Death and deftrudtion dogge thee at the heeles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt ouer ftrip d«trh,goe croflfe the Seas, 

Aai Iiue with Tjchmdnd from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaaghtcr-houfe, 

Lraft thon increace the number of the dead, 1 
y/nd make me die the thrall of Markets cutfe. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Qucene. 

Sr<j.Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam 8 
Take all the frvift aduantage af the time, 

You foali hatie letters from me to my Tonne, 

Tomcete ycu on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by ynwife delay. 

Dnt. 7 or. O ill dilperfing winde of mifery, 

Omy accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrictf haththou hatchtto the world. 

Whole vnavftyde^ eye is murtberous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dnt, And I in all vnwillingnefle will goe, 

I would tp god that the inclufiue verge 
Ofgoulden metull that muft-rbund my browe, 

Were ted hottc ftede to feare me to the braine. 

Am ynted let me be with deadly poyfon, 

die ere men can fay God faue the Queens 
w , ' ' ' 
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A ’ as poorc foule, I cnuie not thy glory, 

-* 0 f'eedcmy humor, wifh thy fclfe no harme. 

Dm.Glo. No, when he that is my husband now. 

Came to me I followed Henries courfc, 

When the blood was flarfc wafhtfrom hts hands, 

Which iffued from my other angeil husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.When I fay, 1 lookc on Richards face, 

This was my wifh.be thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me fo JTong fo old a widow. 

And when thou wed ft, let forrow haunt thy body 
And be thy Wifcifany bcfbbadde 
As mifcrable by the death ofthee. 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Loe cuen [ can repcate this cuWe againe, 

Euen in fofhort a fpace, my womans heart 
Oofly grew captiucto his hony words. 

And prou d the fubic&sofmine owne foules curie, 

Which tuer fince hath kept mine eyes ftom fleepe, 

For ncuer yet, one hourc in his bed, 

Hauc I enioyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue bene waked by bis timerous dreatnei, 

Befides he hates me for my father Warwick* > 

■" n “ will fhortly be rid of me. 

Qa. Alas poorc foule, I pitty thy complaints. 

■Dut.G/g. No more then from my foule I mourne for yours 
Farewell, thou wocfull welcomcr of glory. 

Vttt.qlo.A due peore foule tbou takeft thy lcaue of it, 
nt, Tor. Go thou to Richmenaic good fortune guidetbee 
Go theu to RJchard, and good Nigels guard thee. 

Go thou to faB^uary,good thoughts pofTeffe thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eighty old ycarcs of forrow haue I feene. 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 

:’J1 



The trumpets fettnd, Enter RJchard crewnedtBuckiug- 
v o j ,f**» C A tcsby l wnbotber'Nel>lcs 
Kmg. Stand aJl a part. Coufcn of Buckmgham , , 

Cm; me thy hand , Htre he ^ 
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Thus high by thy aduice 

Add thy sfhftance is King Richard fated .♦ 

Bur / hall we were thefe honours for a day? 
Orfhalltheylaftand wereioyce in them? 

Bmc. Still line they, and foreucr may they laft. 

King. O Buckingham now I doe play the touch. 

To try if the u be currant gold ndeeder 
YmgEdward liucs : thinke now what I would fay 
Bmc. Say on my gracious foueraigne. 

Ktrg Why Buckingham J fay I would be King. 

Inc. Why /re you are my thrice renowned Liege; 
Kirg. Ha : am I King ? tis fo.but Edtdard Huts, 

Bmc, True noble Prmce. 

Kmg. O bitter confequence. 

That Edward Hill fhould liue true noble Prince* 

Coufen thou wert not wont to be fo dull , 

Shall ] beplainel wifh the baftards dead* 

And I would haue it fuddainly performde, 

What faieft theu ? fpeake fuddenly, be briefe, 

Bmc, Tour grace may doe your pleafure. 

King, Tut, tut , thou art ail yce, thy kindeneffe freeze tfr- 
Say, haue I thy confenttbat they (hall die ? 

Bmc. Giue me fbme breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein: 

I will refolue your grace imediatlie. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip.' 

King, l will conucrfe with iron wittie fooles, 

^nd Tnrefpedliuc ! Bayes , none are for me 
That looke into me with con/iderate eyes : 

2^' Lo J lciun $ £w ingham growes circumfpc& 




would tempt vote a clofe exploit of death. 

WU L u[ dj 1 know a difco "t«*« d Gentleman* 
wsoie humble meanesmatcht not his haughty mind* 

GoldwereasgoodastwentyOrators, * * 

l, Wll "° d °ubt temp: him to any thing. 

What it his name? 5 

%• His name my Lord, is Terrill. 
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a fit i Tfigcatc 

King. Goecall him hither prefeutly# 

The deepe refoluing wkty Buckingham, 

No more fhall be the neighbour to my couufell, 

Hath he To long Held gut with me vntirde, 

./fad flops he now for breath ? 

t > ; , „ , Enter Parly, • 

How now what newes w&’hj.yj: ?. : i-i l 

Par. Kfy Lord I hears the Marquette Dorfet 
I* fled to Richmond, in thofe pacts beyond the Teas 
Where he abides, ’>•■>> • ; y 

Xing. Qafesb ) . C*U My Lord, 

King. Rumor is abfoad ci . -\ 

That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole ; 

Enquire me out fomemecnc borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry, ftraight to Clarence danghter 
The boy is fooliflr and I fcare not him.* 

Looke bow thou dreamfl : I fay againe.giue out 
That Anne my wifeis l\ckeandlike to die. 

About it, for it flands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofc growtHmay damage me, 

I muft be mariied to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfc my Kingdome ftands on brittle glaffe, 

Murther her brother, and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way of gaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that tin plucks on flu, 

T eares falling pictie dweis not in this eye* 

Enter Ttrrcl. 

Is thy name Tirrel} 

Tir. lames Tirrel, and your mofl obedient fubieA* 
King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne. 

Xing, Dar’ft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine ? 

Tir. I nay Lord ibut I had rather kill two deepe enemies, 
Ktng. W hy there thou haft it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes to my reft that my fweete fleepes difturbs. 

Are they that I would haue thee dcaie vpon : 

Ttrrcl, l meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir, Let me haue meaaes to come to them, 
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Rod foone lie rid you from the fearcof them. 

King Thou fingft fweete muficke.Comc hither TitriU, 
Go by that token, rife and le id rhineesre. Heewhifperu 
Tis do more but fo/ay,is it done &£ etre 

And I will loue thee a nd preferre thee too. 

Tir. Tis done my good Lc$j^ 

TV*/.Shall wee hcarc from thee Tirrel!, ere we fleepe } 

Tir. Yea my good Lord. Enter 'Bncktngh* 

Bnc. My Lord, I haue conflde^ed in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

K mg. Well let that paffe Porfet is fled to Richmond. 

Bnc. I heare that newes my Lord. 

Ring. Stanley , heis yourwiues fonne:Welllookttoo it. 
•Bnc. My Lord I clamrie your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is paw nd. 

The Earledome of Herfbrd and the moueabks * 

The which you promifed I fhould pcfTeffc. * 

King. Stanly looke to your wife, iftheyconuev 
Letters to Richmond you fhall anfwere it* 

Sue. What fa yes your Hignneffe to my iuft demand } 

Kmg As I remember Henry the fixe 
Didprophefie thuRichntona fhoulc be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, * 

A King perhaps, perhaps. 

Sue. My Lord. 

King How chance the prophet could not at that time 
Haue told me i being by, that ! ihould kill him. 

Sue. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome. 

King Richmond, When lafl I was at Exeter, 

TheMaiorin curtefie fhewed me the- Cattle, 

And called it Rugemotmt,a t which name I ftarted, 
fieesufe a Bard of Ireland told me once 
I fhould not liue long after I law Richmond 
Bnc . My Lord. 

Kwg, I whats a clocke ? 

Sue: Iamthus bold topue your gtaceia minde 
what you promildc me. 

Kmg, Well but whats a clocke ? 

■r Ki Ypou the ftroke of ten. 
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R>»g‘ Well, let it flrike. 

Bttc. Why let it flrike ? 

King. Becaufe that like alacke thou keep (l the ftrok 
Betwixt thy begging an j my meditation f 
lam not in the giuiag vainr today. 

Bttc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no? 
K»*. Tut, tut, thou troubled me,I am notintherainc, 
Buc. Is itcuuifo,rewards heemy trueferuice 
With fuch deep? contempt, made I him King for this 
O let me thinkeon Hidings and be gone 
To Brecknock/, while my fearefull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis T trrctl. 

Tsy.The tiranous and bloody deede is done, 

The rnoft arch-aefs of pittious maffacre. 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

TDighton and Forrefi whom I did fubboroe. 

To do this ruthfull peece of butchery, 

Although they were fle frit villaines.bloudy dogs, 
Melting with tenderatffc and companion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftories : 
Loe thus quoth ‘Dtgbten lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus, thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inoccnt alablaftcr armes, 

Their lipcs like foure red Rofcs on a ftalke, 

When in there fommer beauty kift each other, 

A bookeof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forrefi almoft chang’d my mind. 
But O the Diuell / there the villian ftopt, 

Whilft Dighton thus told, on we fmoothered 
The moft replenifht fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framde. 

They could not lpeake,and fo I left them both. 

To bring theie tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. 

.And heare he comes, All haile my foueraigne Liege. 
King. Kind Tirrell , and I happy in thy newes ? 

Ter. If to’haue done the thing you gauc in charge 
Beget your liapyneffe, bee happy then. 

For Ic»s done nivTr-rd, 



of Richard the Third. 

%ing. But didfl thou fee them dead? 

T'irtl did my Lord.' 

Km?. And buried gentle TirnS} 
ji r \ The Cbaplaincofthe Tower hath buried them : 
put how or in what place I doe not know. 

Kwg. Come to mce TUrtS foone after fupper. 

And thou flialt tell the proceffe of their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good, 
j a A be inheritor of thy defire. Exit Ttrrid. 

Farewell till foone. 

Thefonneef Qarencc haue I pend vp dofe. 

His daughter meanely haue I rnaccht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in &dbrabams boiome. 

And t/inne my wife hath bid the world goodnight • 

Now fori koow the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
^ndyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 
jtnd oy that kno t leokes proudly ore tne Crewne^ 

To her I gee a ioll y thriuing wooer. Enter £atesbj. 

Cat. My Lord. 

Kmg. Good newes or bad, that thou Cornell fo bluntly ? 
IV. Bad newes my Lord ,Elj is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hard y Welchmen 
Is in the field, andftillhis power encrcafeth. 

King Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leucld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impotent and fnaile-pact beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
hue, 'jkercury, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my ceunfailc is my fhield. 

We muft be briefe.when traytors braue the field. Extant. 

Enter Queen e (JWargretfola. 

Qu, Mar. So now profpericy begins to mellow, 
Anddropinto the rotten mouth of death : 

Here in thefe confines fllie haue I lurkt. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries : 
Adircindu&ionam I witneffetoo, 

And will to France , hoping the confequence 
HE I % 
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Wil! pronuc as birter.bla.cke and tragic*!!, 

Withdraw thee wretched tjUargret, who corns heetei 
Enter the Queer, e and the Duff bet of Yuriy, 

Qtg. /in my yojg. Princes, ah my tender babes. 

My v'nblowne flower, new appear inglwcet#, 

Jfycs your geofeibulesfliein theatre,' 
u4nd be not flit in doome. perpetual!, 

Houer abo'.,e me with, yonraitie wings, 

^rfndbeare your mothers lamentations, 

Qtt. Mar. Houer about her, fay that right for fight, 

Hath dimd your infant moriiej to , 1, . - 

Qu. Wilt thou O Gad flic from ftieh gentle fambes, 

^nd throw them in the intsailes of the,d7olfe : 

When didft thou fleepe when fucha deed was done ? 
Qa,Mar. When hoiy Maty died, mi >Jiy fweetc fon. 
T)ut. Biinde fight, dead life, p-Qore moryilHiiung Gbofl, . 
Woes feeane, worlds flume, grlues due by lifeyfurpt, 

Reft their rnrefton England; lawful! earthy 
Vnlawfull made d unke with innocents blood. 

Qtt. O that thou wouldft as well alfotd a graue, 
thou canft yeeld a melancholly feat. 

Then would I bide my bones, not reft them hccre : 
Owbohath anycaufeto moutuebutl? 

Dut. So many miferies hauecraz’d my vayce 
That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dunibc, 

Edward piantagenct, why art thou dead ? 

Qu, Mar. If ancient forrow be mofl reuereat, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniorie, 

./fnd let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 

If forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell oucr your woes againe by re wing mine : 

*~":v Ihad an Edwardtill a'R/ehardkild him. 

I had a Rtehard, till a Richard kill him. * 

Thou had flan Edward, till a RQchard kild him. 
ThouhadAa Richard, t\l\ a ‘Richard kild him. 

Due. I had a Richtrd too,aad thou didft kill him •• 

I had a Rttrlandzoi, and thou holp.t to kill him : 

Qjt, tf. Tnou it !ft a flartnci too, till Richard kild hi®. 
From forth the k:au;ll of chy wombe hath crept, * 
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VicI! hound that doth hunt vs ail to death, 

7hat Dog** that had his teeth before his eyes 
7b worry lambrs,3t»d lap their gendc bloods, 

Thatioule defacer of Gods haady worke, 

7l.y woir.be let loofe to chafe vs to our graues, 

Ovpright, iufl, and true difpofing God, 

Howdoltl ankr thee, for this carnall curre 
Preyes on the iffue of his mothers body, 
j4nd make herpue-fellow with others mone. 

Dut. O, Harriet wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God wicnefie with me I haus wept for thee, 

Qu. Mar. Beare with me I am hungry for revenge, 
tsdn d now J cloie me with beholding it : 

7hy Edwardhe is dead,that flabd my E award, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Tor ^e, he is but boo^,hccaufe both they 
Match not the high perfection of my Ioffe .• 

Thy Clarence he is dead ,tHat kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragteke play. 

The adulterate ffapugi. Raters, F onghan, Gray , 

Vntimely fmothered in their duskie graues, 

Richard y et liues,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faCtor to. buy foules, 

Aai fend them thither , but at hand, 

Enfues his pittcous, and vnpittied end, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare. Saints pray, 

T o haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Canceli his bonds oflifedeare God I pray, 

Thatl mayliuc to fay thef)og jsdead. * 

Qa.Q thou didft prophefie the time would eom e 
That I ftiould wifh for thee to helpe me curffe 
That botteld fpider, that foulc hunch-backt toad. 

Qu Mar. I call thee then vaine flourifb ofmy fortune, 

I call thee then poore fhaddow painted Quecne, 

Th? pr din ration of but what I was. 

The fl ittering index of a dircfull pageant. 

On, heau d a highly be hurled oowne below, >\V. 

A mother one'y ^rfiockt with two fyvcct babes, ' 

A dfcamc of yv hich thou wert , abreach, a bubble, 
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A fi«ne of dignity, a garilli fliggc. 

To bcc the aimedfeuery dangerdus fKot, 

A Queene in ieaft, onely to filfthe fccane : 
VVnereis thy hnsband noty, Where be thy brothers ? 
Where be thy children, wherein doett thou ioy ? 

W ho fues to me and cries Gcd faue thi Queene ? 



For happy wife.amoft diflrefled widdovv : 

Forioylull mother one that wailes the name.- 
For Queene, a uety Catifecrown'd with care : 

For one being fued too.one that humble fues : 

For one commanding all,obeyed of none : 

For one that fcornd at me, now feorn’dofme « 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice wheel’d about. 

And Jcft me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but thoughtof what thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
V furpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud necke,bcares halfe my burthened yoke, 
From which, euen heerc, I flip my wearied neckc/ 

^nd lcaue the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell wife, and Queene of fad raifehance, 

ThefeEnghfli woes will make me fmilc inFrance, 

Qtt. O thou well skild in curfes flay a while, 
e^nd teach me how to curie mine etwmycs, 

Q»,Mar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and faft the day, 
Compare deaths happineife with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bearing thy lolfe make the bad caufer worfe, 

Revoluing this will teach thee how to curfe. 

Qu-Tiy words are dull, O quicken them with thine, 
QbjM. Thy woes will make them Iharp 8c pierce like mins. 
Dut. Why (hould'calamicy be full of words? Exit M*> 

Qh. Windie atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aiery fucceeders of inteftatc ioyes, 



Where be the bending Peeres that flattered dice ? 
where be the thronging troupes that followed thee 
Declino all this and fee what now thou art. 
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Poore breathing orators of miferies, 

let them haue lcope, though what they doc impart 

Helpc not all, yet not doe they eafe the hart. 

Dut. If fo, then be not t©ng,ride, goc with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmoo- her 
My damned fonne, which thy roo fonnes fmother’d 
I heare his drum.be copious in exdaimes . 

Enter Ktng Ttjchard marching »;th diummes 
and trumpets. 

Kirg-Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dut. A Ihe, that might haue intercepted thee. 

By flrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From all the {laughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

Qu. Had’ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne, 
Where fhoifd be grauen, if that right were right, 
TiieflaugbterofthePsince that owdc that crowne, 

And the dire death ofmy two tonnes, and brothers: 

Tell me thou villaine flaue, where are my children ? 

Dut. Thou todc,thou tode .where is thy brother Clarene ? 
Ar.d little Ned Plant 'genet, bis.fonnc f 
Qti. Where iskind Hafimgs, Ritters Jfattghan, Gray, 
Ktug.-A flourifh trumpets, ftrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens heatc thef; tcll-taile women 

Raiie onethe Lord anointed. Srikc I fay. The trumtptt 

Either be patient and intreac me faite, fennels. 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus wiil I drownc your exclamations* 

Dm. arc thou my fonne ? 

Ting- 1, 1 thanke God, my Father and your fclfe; 
y^/#r,Then patiently heare my impatience. 

/*Ki»g. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproof®. 

Dm. I will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

Kmg. and briefegood mother for I am in haft. 

Dm. art thou [o haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifh, paine and agonie* 

Ting, and came 1 not at laft to comfort you? 

I)#r. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, ' 

Thou canjft on earth, to nuke the eattb my hell ; . 
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A great pus buithcn was thy birth Co me, 

Tetchioand wa'wsrd was thy infancy. 

Thy fdioole-daics frighsfull, defperate, wild and furious-. 
Thy age cmifirmde, proud fubtile.bloudie trechercus, 

Wha t com forrable hou re tanft thou liana t. 

That cu'er grace- mein thy company f 
King .Faith w\eb\nHimfhrty houce.that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of mycomparty.* 

If it be fograriousin yourfight, 

Let me march orrsnd not offend your grace. 

Dm O heare me fpeakc, for I fhall neucr fee the<r more. 
King, dome, come, you are too bitter. 
c Dat. Either thou wilt die by Godsiuft ordinance 
Ere from bis warre thou turtle a conquerour, A 
Or I with griefs and iitreame agefiiail perifti,. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face apatne : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in theday of battell tire thee more 
Thenall thecompleate armour chat thou werft. 

My prayers on thcadhetfe party fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemyes. 

And promife them fucceffcin vi&oty. 

Bloody thou art and blood y will ba thy end, . 

Slrame femes thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 
Q». Though farr more caufe , yet much leffe fpitit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I rauft fpcake a word with you. 

Qu. j haue no more fonnea of the royall blood. 

For thee tomurther/or mydaitghrers, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

^4nd therefore leuel! not to hit their liucs, 

Kmg.You hauc a daughter cgld €(iz,*6*tb, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gracious. 

Qu ydodmuft fiie die for this ? 0 let her Hue, 

^nd lie corrupt her manners. If aine her beauty. 

Slander my feife, asfalfe to Edvards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy. 

So file may liue vnfearde from bleeding flaughter , 
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I will confeflc file was not Edvards daughter.' 

King , Wrong not her birth flaee is of royall blood. 

Qu.io faue her life, He fay file is not fo. 

King. Her life is onely fafeft in her birth. 

qJ^ had onely in that fafery died her brothers. 

X»%.Loeat their births good ffarres areoppofite, 

Qa. No to there hues bad friends were contrary. 

K,ng. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

Qu, True when auoyded grace makes defiany. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifg race had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

King , Madam lb thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hofiile 
As intend more good to you and yours, ( armes, 

Theneue^you and yours were by me wrong’d. • 

Qa. What good is couered with the face of heauen, 

To be difeouered that can doe me good. 
iC«£.The aduancementofyour children mighty Lady, 

Qu. Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loefe their heads. 

Kmg, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

'The hightinperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

Qu, Flatter my lorro wes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

King. Eueiiall I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in thf Lethe ofthy angry foule, 

Thou drbwnc the fad remembrance of thofe wtongs 
Which thou fiippofefi I haue done to thee. 

QtQ Be briefe,loaft that the proceffe of thy kindnefle 
Lift longer telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

King Then know that from my foule 1 loue tby daughter, 
Qu, My daughters mother thinkesitwith her foule. 

Kmg. What doe you chinkc ? 

Ou. That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule. 

So from thy foule dicftf thou loue her brothers, 

And from myheartsloue/Ithankcthee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftic to confound my meaning, 

Imeane that with my foule I Jouc thy daughter. 

And mesne to make her Queerie of England. 
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Q^t. Say then who doeft thou mcanc flial! be her King } 
Kmg . Euen he that nukes her Quecnc,who fhould die ? 
Qu. What thou? 

King I.euen I, what thinke you ©fit Madam ? 

Qu. How canft thou wee her ? 

King. That I would learne of you, 

As one that were beft aquainted with her hnmor. 

Q*- And wilt thou learne of me? 

King. Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Torke, then happily Ihe will weepe. 

Therefore prefent to her, as fometimes Market 
Did to thy Father, a bandkcrcheffc fteept in Rutland: blood, 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble atfts : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vnde Riutrt , yea, and. for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiauce with her good Aunt j4nne, / 
King , Come, come, ye mccke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other way, 

Vnlefle thou couldftputon.fome other flupe, 

And not be Richard that hath dene all this. 

King. Inferre faire England s peace by his alliance. 

Qu Which Hie ihall purchace with ftill lading warre. 
Kt»g. Say that the King which may command intreats. 
Qu, That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Queeac, 

Qu, To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her eucrlaftingly. 
j£?#.but how long (hall that title eucr laft ? 

Kmg, Sweetly inforce vnto her faire lines end, 

Qu, But how long fiircly (hall that title laft ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu, So long a* hell and RJcbard likes of it. 

King. Say 1 her foueraigne am her fubiedi loue. 

Qu. But fire your fubieft loths fuch foueraingtic, 



Of Rkha rd the Thri d. 

%m. Be eloquent in mybchajfc to her. 

Ou., Sn honeft tale fpeeds beft being plainely tould. 
jOn^. 1 hen in plaine tcarmes tell her iny louing tale. 
j^PIaine and not Honeft is to harfli a ftile. 

Madam your reafons are too ftiallow and to quicke, 
i Qy, o no my reafens are to deepe and dead : 

Teo deepe and dead pcore infants in there graue, 

Harpc on it ftill (ball I, till hcarc-ftrings breake, 

Kmg Now by my George,my Garter, and my Crowns 
j2wJProphain’d,difhounor"d, and the third vferped. 

King, 1 fwete by nothing, 

Qu, By nothing for this is no oath, 

TbeGeorge prophain d,hath loft bis holy honour : 

The Garter bleraiCht, pawn’d his Knightly rertue • 

The Crowne vfurpt dilgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be beleeued, 

Swearethen by fomething that thou haft not wrong'd. 

King. Now, by the world ; 

Qu, Tjs full of thy foulc wrongs : 

King, My Fathers death .* 

Qtg. Thy felfe hath that dishonor'd. 

King, Then by my felfe. 

Qu, Thy felfe, thy felfe mifufeft : 

King, W iiy then by God : 

Qu. God* wrong is mod of all : 

If thou hadft fcar'd,to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made, 

Had not beenc broken,nor my brother flaine. 

If thou had ft fcard to breake an ©th by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow. 

Had grac't the tender temblcs of my child. 

And both the Princeshad bcene breathing here. 

Which now two tender play-fellowe for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes.- 
King. By the time to come. 

Qu. That thou haft wrong’d in time orepaft. 

For I my felfe haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

I he children hue, wbcie parents thou haft" flaughccrcd, • 
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Vngouernd youtlv, to wailc it with heragf, 

The parents lute whole children thou halt butchered 
Old withred planes to waile it with their age : 

Sweare not by time tocotBefor that thou haft 
Mifufed,ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I entend to profper and repeat. 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ofhoftile armes, my felfe, my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me aot thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be ©ppofitc all planets of goodlucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculated deuoticn, holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

In her confifts my heppineffe and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me, lv 
To the* her felfe and many a Chriftian foil If, 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this : 

It will not be aouided but by this : 

Therefore good Mother ('I muftcall you fo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene. 
Notbydeferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the necefluie and ftatc of times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepe defignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diucll thus; 

Ktvg.l, if the Diuell tempt thee to doe good, 

Qx. Shall I forget my felfe to bee my felfe ? 
JCw^Lifyour felues remembrance wroug your felfe. 
Qh. But thou did ft kill my Children. 

King, but in your daughters wombe lie bury them, 
Wherein that neft of jfpicery there fhall breed, 

Selfes ofchemfelues to your recomfiture, 
i^-rShall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

Kt»g, And be a happie mother in the deed. 

Qx. I goe, writ to me very fhortly. 

King. Beare her my true loues kifTe : farewell. Bxit^Qg- 
Relenting foole and (hallow changing womani Enter Rtt. 
Rat, My gracious foueraigne one the VVefternc coaftj 
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ftidethapuifTantNauie .-To tbefhore. 

Throng many doubtfull hollow-harted friends, 

Vnarm’d and vnrefolu’d to beatc them backc 
Tis thought that Kychmond is their AdmiralL* 

And there they hull expe&ing but the aide, 

O {Buckingham, to welcome them a fhore. 

King, Some light-foot friend poft to the D,ef Norfolke. 
Ratcliff* thy felfe, or Catesby ^ where is he? 

Cat. Heere my Lord. 

King. Flic to the Duke; poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou Cornell there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why (lands rhou ft ill, and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

King, O true good Catcsbj , bid him leuie ftraight, 
Thegreateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And meete me pre ienlly at Salisbury . 

Rat. What is your highnefie plealure I Thai do at Salisbury ? 
King. Why.what fhouldft thou doe there before I goe? 
Rat. Your HighnefTe told me I fhould poft before. 
A'«£.’My minde rs chang’d fir, my minde is chang’d : 

How now what newes with you ; f nter Darby, 

Dar. None good my Lord to plcafe you with hearing, 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoidaie a riddle neither good nor bad : 

Why doeft thou r,unne fo many miles about, 

When then maieft tell thy tale a ncerer way, 

Once more what newes; 

Dar. Richmond is one the feas. 

King. There let him finke, and be the feas on him, 

White liuered runagate what doth he there ; 

T)ar,\ knew not mighric foueraigne But by guefTc 
King. Well fir, as you gueffe, 

2)<*r Sturd vpby Dorfet^Buckjngham^nA Ely t 
He makes for England , there to ciaime the crowne. 

King. Is the Chaire empty?Is the fvvord vnfwaid ? 

« the King dead? the Empire vnpofTeft? 

What heife of Yorke is there aliuc but we ? 

who is Exglands King, but great Tor kgs heire ? 

'p— — : fL * 
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Then tell ms whit dbtfi he vpon theTca ? 

Dar. vnleffe for that my Lcige I cannot gueffe. 

King. Vn.cfi'c for that he comes to be year Liege, 
roll cannot gueffe wherefore the Welchmen comes. 
Thou wilt rcuolc and flic to him I (care. 

Dar, No mighty Liege, therefor^ miftruft me not. 

King . Where is thy power now to beat him backe ? 
Where arc thy tenants and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducting the rebels from their (hips, 

Dar, No my .good Lord ray friends are in the North, 
King. Cold friends to “RJchard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould feme their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar, They haue net beenc commanded mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty to giue me leaue, 
lie muftcr vp my friends and meete your grace, 
Whereandwhat time your maiefty lhallpleafe ? 

Xmg. 1,1, thou wouldft begone toioyuc with Richmond, 

J will not truft you fir, 

Dar. Moft mighty foueraigne 
Touhaue nocaufe to hold my friend ffiip doubtfull, 

I neuer was nor neuer will be falfe, 
jC/ng. Weiljgo mufter menjbut heare you,lcaue behind 
Tour fon Cj eorge Stanley, lookc your faith be ferme : 

Or elfe his heads affuranceis butfraile. 

Dar . So dcale with him, as I proue true to you. Exit, 
Enter a Meffenger. 

<JMef M y gracious foueraigne, now in ‘Deuonlfire, 

As I by friends am well advertifed, 

Sir Wtfltam Ccurtuey.znd the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter , his brother there. 

With many more cenfederates are in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef My Leige in Kent the Cj nil fords are in armes. 

And euery houre more competitors 
Flockc to their aide, and ftill there power increafech. 
Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef. My Lord the army of the Duke of Buckingham. 

Hoff nkes him • 



of Ricliara the Third. 

jCrg. Out on ye Owles , nothing but fongs of death, 
Jake that vnrilc you bring mee better newes. 

(jWe/, Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good. 
My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of waters, 

The Duke of B ttekinghams army is dilperftand Icattercd e 
/mdhehimfeife fled no man knowes whither, 

Kmtr. O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Ratclffe rc ward him for the blow I gaue him* 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards tor him that brings in Buckingham} 

Mef Such Proclamation hath bcene made my Liege. 

Enter another Meffenger. . 

Mef. Sir Thomas Louell , and Lord marques Dorfet t 
Tis find my Liege arc vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
ThcBrittairieNauieisdirperft, Richmond in Dor ft fare. 
Sent out a boat to askc them one the fhore. 

If they were his aflt(lants,yca, or no : 

Who anfwcted him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his pati ie : he..miftruJting them, 

Hoift faile, and made away for Btittaine. 

King. March on, march on fince we are vp in armes. 

Ifnot to fight with forrainc enemyes, . v 

Yet to beat downc thefe rebels here at home* 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke o( Buckingham is taken, 
Tbatsthc belt newes, that the Eare of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at UMilford, 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbury, while we rcafonhere, 
A royaJl battcll might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one take oidcr Buckingham ,be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Dar by, Sir (fhriflofher, 

Dar. Sir Chriflspber } tell Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftie of this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolc off goes, yong Georges head. 

The f care of that , with>held$ my prefent aide. 
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Butteil me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Chri. At Pembrooke, or at Hertford weft in Wales, 

Har. What men of name refort to him ? 

Chri, Sk Walter Herbert, a renowned fouldicr. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot , dr William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke fit lames Blunt, 

Pice ap 'Thomas, with a valiant crew, 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Dar Retarne vnto my Lord,commendme to him 
Tell him, the Queene hath hartilie consented 
He fliall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Bttc. Wi’l not King Richard let me fpcake with him ? 

%at. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc.Hafiings&nd Edwards children, Rtuers, Gray, 

Holie King Henry, an d thy faire fonne Edward. 

V aughan, and all that haue mifearried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, foale iniuftice. 

If that your moodiedifeontented foules, 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefent houre, 1 

Euenfor reuengcimockemy deftru&ton: 

This is All-fonles day fcllowes, is it not ? 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Buc. Why thetvai>Moules,daie is nay bodies Dooraefday: 
This is the day that in King Edwardstime 
I willit might fall one me when I was found 
Faffs to his cht!dren,or bis wiues allies : 

This is the day where in I wilht to fall. 

By the talfc faith of him Itruftcd moft : 

This is all- foules day, tomyfearefullfoule, t 

Is die determined, defpio" or my wronges : $ 

That high all-fcer that I dallied with. 

Hath turnd my famed piai rone my head. 

And giuen in earned what I bcg.l in ieaft, 

Tiitigdorh he foicethefwordor wicked men 
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To turne their points on their maifters bofome : 

Now Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth'fhe, ftiall fplit thy heart with forrow, 
Remember Margrtt was a prophetefle. 

Come firSjConuey me to the blocke of (Lame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmendwithdrtmes and trumpets. 

Rich. Fellowcs in artnes, and my moft louing friends, 
Bruif d vuderneath the yoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marchc on without impediment s 
And heere receiue we from our father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement, 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurpipgboare, 

Thatfpoil’d your forumer- field, and fruitful! vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,apd makes his trough, 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now eucn in the center of this Ifle, 

Neere to the townc of Leicefler as we learne 
Fr^m Tamwortb thither, is butonedaies march. 

In Go*ls name cheareon, couragious friends, 

Toreape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloudie triall offturpe warre. 

1 Lor. Euery roans eonfciencc is a thouland fwords 
Tofiteagainft that bloudie homicide. 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

3 Lor. He hath no friends but who are friends for feare, 
Which inhisgreateft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich, all for our aduantage, then in Gods name pjarch. 
True hope is fwift, and flics with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter Kmg Richard, Tfir. Ratcltjfe, Catesbyyvith others. 
King. Heere pitch our tents, euen here in Bofwortb field. 
Why how now Catesby, why j oakeft rhou fo fad ? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King. Norfolky.covat hither : 

’Hgrfolke, we mu ft haue knock es ha. mu ft vv.erot ? 

Nor. We muft both giue andtakc,tny gracious L<?rd. 
Kwg.Tp With my tent, heere will I lye to night. 
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But where to marrow ? well all is one for that • 

Who hath deferied the number of the foe : 

Tfor. Six orfeuenthoufand is their gpeateft number. 
King. Why, ourbattalhn trebles that account, 

Bcfidcs that a Kings name is .1 tower offtrength. 

Which they vpon the aduers patty want; 

Vp with my tentthere vaiianc Gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey the vantage or the field, 

Call for fome men of found diredton, 

Lets want no difciplme, make no delay, • ' 

For Lords _ to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt, 

Enter Richmond with theLords. 

Rich. Thewcary Sunne hath made a golden feat. 

And by the bright trackc of his fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow , 

Where is Sir tt'iRiam Brandon, he (hall bearc my fhoderd, 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepc bis regiment, 

Good Captaine £/»»?, beare my good night to him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning. 

Defire the Earle to fee mein niyTcot. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thougoeft, 

Where is Lord Sr4«/<?yquancrd,docft thou know? 

Blunt. Vnlcs I hauc miftainc his colours much. 

Which well lam a (lur'd I hauc not done. 

His regiment lieth lialfe a mjlc at lead. 

Smith from the mighty power of the King, 
if ‘Rjcb. If without peril! it be pofliblc, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giuehim from me this mofi needfull fcrowle. 

Blunt. Ypon my life ray Lord, He vendrtake it. 

Rich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue me fome Inkc and paper in my tent, 

I/e draw the forme and modle of our battel!. 

Limit each leader to his feucrall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our final 1 ftrength : \ 

Gome let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufiueffe, 

Into our tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter King Richard ) Nor.'Ratclffi } fatcsbji 
King. W hat is a clcckc / 
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Ot. It is fi* ofthe clocke fullfupper time. 

King. Lwill not fup to night, giue me fome Inkc and paper* 
What is my Beauer eaficr then it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Leige.and all things are in readihcfle. 

King. Good Norfolk* hie thee to thy charge, 

Vfe carefull watch, chufetruftie CentinelL 
Nor. I goe my Lord. 

King.Sm with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk#,, 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

Ring. Catesby. 

Rtf, My Lord. 

King . Send out a Pursuant at arrnes 
To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifing, leaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night, 

Fill me a boule of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookethat my ftaues be found and not tooheauy R atelife. 
R<r, My Lord. 

King. Saweft thou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 
Rtf, 'Thomas the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfe. 

Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chcring vp the fouldiers. 

King, fo I am fitisfied, giue me a boule of wine, 

I hauc not thatalacrity of fpirit. 

Nor eleare of mind that I was wont to haue 
Set it downe, is Inke and paper ready ? 

Rtf, It is my Lord. 

King. Bid my guard watch, leauc me, 

Ratcliffe about the tnidft of night come to my tent 
And helpe to arme me , leaue me I fay . Exit Rtf. 

Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent, 

* Dar. Fortune and viftory fit one thy hclme. 

R/e6. All comfort that the darke night can aford. 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in la we, 
fell me how fares our noble mother ? 

Dar. I by atturney blcfle thee from thy mother, 

Whoprayes continually for Richmonds good 



So 
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So much for that t the filent figures ficaleon, 

A flakie darkeneffe break es within ihe E.lt, 

In briefe , forfo the fcafon bids vs be : * 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the atbitennent 
Oi bloudy ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

I as I may, that which 1 would I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time, 

And aide thee in this doubtful! ilioeke ofarmes; 

But one thy fida I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being fccaethy tender brother George, 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leafure and the fearefiill time; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample encerchange of fweete difeourfe. 

Which fo long fundred friends (hould dwell vpon, 

God giue leifure of thole rights of loue. 

Once more adiew be valiant and Ipeedc well. 

Rich. Good Lords conduct him to his regiment : 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow. 

When I (hould mount with wings of vhftory: 

Once more good night kind Lords & geneUcraen. Exm, 
O thou whole captaine I account my felfe r 
Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crulh downe with beauy fall, 

The vfurping helmet of onr aduerlarics. 

Make vs thy tninifters ofchafticemcnt: 

That we may pratfe thee in the victory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ftilJ. 

' I 

Jinter the ghoft of i prince Ed.fon to Henry, the ftxt 
GhsfttoK. Hie. Let me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : dilpaire and die. 

To Rich, Be checrefull Richmond. 
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Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe. 

King Henries iffue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghoft of Henry the fixt, 
q oft toK.Rtc, When I was mortall my anaointedbody. 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the T ower, and me : difpaire and die, 

Harricdae fixt bids thee difpaire and die, 

To Rich.Vermous auii holy be thou conqueror, 
yjarrse that Prophefied thou fhouidft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,liue and flounfh . 

Enter the Ghefl of Clarence . 

Ghoft. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 

I that was waftu to death with full fame wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke oa me. 

And fall thy edgeh fle fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou off- fpring of the boufe of Lane After » 

The wronged heires of Torke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell. Hue and flourifh. 

£ nter theghofts of Ritters jGray, Vaughan, 

Rin. Let me fit heauy oiie thy foule to morrow, • 
•fo*fr.r,tbtrt died at P omfret, di ! p a rre arid die. 

Qray, Thinke vpon Gray , and let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh'Thmh: vpon Vaughan pad with guilty fear® 

Let fall thy lauace, difpaire and die. 

All to Rych. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ricb.bofome, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the ghoft of L .Hafttngs. 

Ghoft. PAoody and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody batiell end tny dayes. 

Thinke on Lord Haft mgs difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Quiet vatreubled foule, awake, awake., 
Arnae,fighcand conquer for faire Euglandsi, ske. 

Enter the Ghoft of two yong Prince / 

(jhoft. Dreameon thy coufcns fmothcred inthe tower 
Let vs belayd within thybofooie Richard, 

And Weigh thee dowuetorume (ha me and death, 
ThyjNepUewes fqulesbid thee dilpaire and die, 

To^j. Slecpe Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake in ioy. 
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Good Angels guard thee from the B oatcs annoy, 
Liuc and beget a happy race of Kings.* 

Edwards unhappy fbnnes do bid thee flourifli* 

Enter- the ghofl of Queene Anne hie wife. 
Richard, T^y wife that wretched Anne thy wife. 
That ncucr flepta quiet iioure with thee, 

Now fils thy lleepc with perturbations, 

To morrow in chc battailethinke one me. 

And fall thy cdgelcfiefword, defpaireand die. 

To Rich. Thou quiet foule,fleepe thou aquietfleepc, 
Dreame of fucccifc and happy vidfiory. 

Thy aductfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

E ttter tbcghoj} of Buckingham. 

The firft was I that heipt thee to the Crowne, 

The laft was I that felt the tyrany, 

O in the battcll chinke on Buckingham t 
And die in terror of thy guilcinefle : 

Drcamc on,drcatr.eon,of bloudie deeds and death. 
Fainting difpairc.difpstiring yecld tby breath. 

To Rich. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But chearct’ny heart, and be thou not difinaid, ’ 
God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

‘ 

K. Richard farted out of a dreame. 

K Rich, Giue me anothrr horfe,bind vp my wounds : 
Hauc mercy Iefu .* fofc I did but dreame. 

O coward confidence, how doeft thou afflitft me ? 

T hcJighcs burne blew, it is not deade midnight: 

Cold fearefull drops (land on my trembling fleflh, 
What doe I feare my felfe? thercs none elfc"by, 
Richard loues Richard, that is I am I, 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes I am. 

Then flie, what from my ieifePgreat rpaion why, 
Leaft I reueage.What?my feife vpon my felfe ; 

Alacke I louc my felfe, wherefore ? for any good 
That my felfe hath done vnto my felfe : 
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0 no : alas I rather hate my felfe. 

For hatefuli deeds committed by my felfe : 

1 am a vi!Iaine,yct I iye.I am not. 

Fcokof thy felfe fpcake well.fooledoenot flatter. 
My confidence bath a thoufand fcuerall tongues, 
Andcuery tongue brings in a leoerall tale. 

And cuery ra.e condemnes me for a villaine : 
Periuiy,in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fterre murder, in rhedyreft degree, 

/All feuerall finnes ,al 1 vide in each degree. 

Throng all ro the barre,crying all, gutltie ,guikie, 

I ihalld:fipaire,thcreisho creature loues me. 

And if I die, no loule fihall pittie me^ 

And wherefore fihouid they? fince that I my felfe. 
Find in my feife,no. pitty to my felfe. 

Me thought the foulcs of all that I hauc murthered 
Came to my tent, and eucryone did threat 
Tomorrcwcs vengeance on the head of Richard 
Enter Ratctiffe. 

Rat My Lord. 

K^g. Zounds, who is there ? 

Rat. My Lord tic I : the carely village cocke, 

Hauc thncedoncfalutation to the mornc. 

KZ!op^l^fw ni{ ^ Uc5<I f ° mh:ir armour, 
Wiut thinkft fh ha l -n <rca ? d a fcarcf ull dreame, 

Vrt^ ' come ^oe with me 
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■ - * Good morrow Richmond. 



Exeunt* 
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Rich. Gy mercy Lords, arid-watchful] gentle men, ;> 
Tha: you haue tane a tardy fluggard hecre. 

Lor. How haue you Hep: my Lord? 

Rich. The fineetefl fleepe, andfaireft boding dreames 
That cuer entred in a drowfie head , 

Haue I fince your departure- bad my Lord; 

Me thought their foules whofe body Richard murthered, 
Came to my tent and cried on vi&ory : 

I promife you my foule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of to fairc a dreame, 

How farre into the morning is i: Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrokeoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis rime to arme, and giue direction. 
More then l haue faid,louing country -men, (Hu Oration to 
Theleifure andinforccmentofchetime, (bufmldiers, 
Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caute, fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 

Like high reard bulwarkesdfcrad before our faces, 

Rtehard except, thote whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For what is he they fbllow?trueiy gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one in bloud eftabli fhed : 

One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered thofe that were the meanes to helpe him : 
A bace foule ftone,madc precious by the foyle 
Of Ek glands chaire, where he is falfly fet. 

On chat hath euer beenc Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight 3gainft Gods enemy, 

God will in iuftice ward you as his fouldiers: 

If you fweare to put a tyrant dowse. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

•Ifyou doc fight againft your country es foes. 

Your countries fat, fhall pay your jjaines the hire. 

If yon doe fight in fafegard of your wiues. 

Your wiues fhall welcome home the conquerours .* > 

If you doe free your children from thefword, 

Your childrens children quits itin your age ; 
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Then in the name of God and all tbefe rights, : 

Aduance your ftandards draw your willing fworde 
For me, the ranfoine of ray bold attempc. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths could face i 
But if I thriue.the gainc of my attempt, 

Tne lead of you fhall fhare bis part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheereftiliy, 

God, aud Saint George, Richmond, and vidfory. 

Enter K*ng Richard, Rat. fire. 

Kwg. What fa yd N erthnmberland as touching Rtcbmondi- 
Rat. That he was ncuer train’d vp in armes. 

Ring. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat. He fmiled and fayd, the better for our purpofo. 

King. He was in the right anifo indeed it is : 

Tell the clocke < here The clocks flriket k* 

Giue me a Ka!cnder,who faw the funne to day? 

%at. Not I my Lord, 

King, then hedifdaines to fhine, for by the booke. 

He fhould haue brau’d the Eaft an hourc agoe, 

Ablackeday will it be to fome body, . . J 

Raf. My Lord, 

King. The funne willnot be feene to day, 

The skie doth frowne and lowre vpon our army, 

I would thefe dewie tcareswere from the ground, 

Not fhine to day,why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? for the fclfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me leoke fadly vpon him. 

Enter Nor folks, 

Nor. Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come buftle, buftle, caparifon my l.orfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

I will lead foith my iouldiers to the plaine, 

And thus my battell fhall bee ordered. 

Myfore-wardfhall.be drawnejn.fongth. 

Confiding, equally of (hotfe-and foote. 

Our archers fhali be plaeecHh the midft, 
lohn Duke oi'bJotfol.keT'homas Eatle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the foote and boric. 

They thus dite$ed,we will follow 
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The tragedie 

Intnemainebittell, whole puiftance on either fide 
Shall bee well winged with our chicf'eft l^rle £ 

This, and Saint George to booce, what chinkeft thou not 
Nor A good direction warlike foueraigne, Hcfhe» e tl 
Thi. found I one my tent this morning. bimapu 

I ockej of Tforfoli^eft not to told, ^ 

F or Didn’t tby mofttr is bought Mud fold. 

King A thing deuifed by theeaeVny, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man v.ito hts charge, 

Let notour babling drea ries affight our foules, 
Confciencc is a word that cowards vfc, 

Deuifdeas firft toketpe the Wrong in awe, 

Our Wrong armes be outconfcicnce*,* jr fwords our law*. 
March on.ioynt brandy, let ?s too it pdlftiill, 

If not to hca uen , then hand in hand to hell* Mis emit* 
What (hall I fay more then I haue inferd, tohutmy, 
Remember who you are in cope withaH, 

A fort of vabab©nds,Rafcol$,and run-awayes, 

A feum of Brictaines, and bale lackey pefants, 

Whomc their ore cloyed countrey vomits forth 
Todcfperate aduenturcs and affufd dcftru&ion. 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands, and bleft with beautious wines* 

They would reftrainc the one, difhine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A milke-lbp one thar neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer fhooes in fnow « 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the fcasagaine, 

Lafh hence thefe ouerweening rags of Franc* f . 

Thefe famiflit beggers weary of their Hues, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want ofmeancs poorc rats had lung’d themfclaes. 

If we be conquered let men conqnet vs. 

And not thclc baftard Brictaines whom our fathers 
Hauein their owne land beaten, bob’d and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heire of Hume. 

Shall thefe cnioy our lands, lie with our wiues ? 
l^auiih our daughters, harke I hcare there drum. 





fl/’Rithard the Third. 

RiahtGentlcmenof^^^tboldlywomen, 

Draw Archers, draw you arovves to the head 

^your proud horfes hard, and ndem blood, 

Anaze the welkin with yonr broken ftaues, 

Xi tfaies Lord Stanley will he bring h» power ? 

Md, My Lordhedoth deny to come. 

Off with his font* Goorget bead. 

Nor. My Lord the enemy is paftthe marHa, 

After the battell let George Stanley die. 

K ,„f. a tboufand hearts are gseat with in my bofome, 

A Juance our ft mdards, fet vpon our foes. 

Oar ancient word ofcourage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the fpecneof fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them, viftory fits one our belpes. 

Alarum txeur (tons , Enter Cutesy. 

Cot. Refccw my Lord of Norfolk^ , refeew refeew? 

The King enacts mote wondersthen a man, 

Daring an eppofite to euery danger, 

His ho;fe is flatnc, and all one foot c he fights. 

Seeking for 'Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refeew, faire Lord, or elfethe day is loft. Enter Tjcj 
Xing. A horfe,a horfc my Kmgdome for a horfe. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord, ih hrlpcyou to a horfe. 

King Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will ftandrhe hazard of che die, 

I tfunke there be ftxeRrthmomh in the field, 

Fjuc haue l flaine to day iriftead of him. 

A horfc, a horfe, my kingdome for a horfc: 

Alarum , Enter Rtchard (jr Richmond, they fight ,Richurd ie 
flaine then retr ait being founded. Enter Richmond. Darby 
bearing the Crtrcone roitb other Lordt, 

Rvk God and your arme be praifed vi&orious'ftitnds. 
The day is ours the bfoudrc dog is dead. 

Dor. Courageous Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee* 
Loe heere this long Ylurped royalties, 

From the dead temples oftbis cloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace tby browes with all, 

Weare it, and make nauch of it. 

Rich. Great God of heanen fay Amen to all, 

Mt 



The Tugedie 

Bacall me,- is yong George Stanley Jmin.j ? • j - 

®* r [ He l. s m y Lord, and fafe.in Lefter townc, " 

Whether if it pleafe you, we may now withdraw w ; 
Rich what men of name arc flaineonc cither fide ? 
lob* Thike ofNorfolke, Walter Lord Ferris, fir 
Kohrt BroktrbH>jJ,r William Brandon. 
J™ barer their bodies as become their births 
1 rocJaime a pardon to the fouldiers fled. 

That in fubmiffion will returne vs. 

And then as we bane tane the Sacrameur, 

We will vnite the white rofe and red. 

Smile heauen vpon this ftire coniunaion, 
i hat long hath frown’d vpon their enmity. 

What traytor hcares me, and fayes not Amen? 

Tk l i ^ ° n g bccnc mad,anj fcard her felfe. 

The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood, 
Thefather ralhly flaughtered his owne fonne, 
i hefonne compeld, bcenc butcher to the fire. 

All this deuided Torke and LancaStr, 
iJeuided in there dire diuifion. 

Q now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

Thetrue fucceedersof each royall houfe, 

a j ^ ordill3nce conioyne together. 

And let thy heires fGod if they will bclb ) 

Enrich the time co c^mc with fmooth-fac’t pace. 

With finding plenty and faire profperous daies. 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 
at would reduce thefe bleudic dayes againe, 
nd make poorc England weepe in ftreanws of bloud. 
Let them not hue to tail this lands increafe. 

That wou d with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Nowc.ucllwoand, „c Bo pt,p«ce l iu „ ' 

Thit ft. may lougliw hcaic, God lay Amca. 
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